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Barnum’s American Museum 


OASTS of the TALLEST GIANT BOY 

in the world, eight feet high; the most beauti- 

ful Aquaria and Moving Wax iguresi the largest 
Sneke and Grizzly Bear; and the best DRAMATIC 
PERFORMANCES and GHOST twice a day. 
Enough, surely, for a quarter. 


‘FRAN K LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


whit | NEW YORK, DECEMBER 12, 1863. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etce., must 
de aadressed to FRANK LESLIE, 72 Duane Street, re- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 














Dealers supplied and subs recewed for 
FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LESLIE’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WAR OF 1861, by GtorGE P. Bemis & Co., tg 
Street, 


the America Flea 
Sn. Ragland. Dingle cxplas thamsn on tals 
TERMS FOR THIS PAPER: 


ORE COPY OME FOAL... ee ccercccseceesesee GS BO 
‘Two copies, u to one address ...... 5 00 
of S - eceses 9 00 


Four 
Magazine anc Paper one year.......++.. 5 0 








Notice to Advertisers. 


The value of our paper as an advertising medium 
has become so generally known, that we are com- 
pelled every week {o refuse columns of advertisements. 
The vast increase of our circulation, penetrating as it 
does into the mest profitable channels, renders our 
space doubly valuable, and justifies us in the course 
we have determined upon—that of increasing our 
rates of advertising in the following ratio: 

76 cents a line on the outside or last page. 
50. “ on the 2d page. 
@ © « P on the 14th and 15th pages. 








Notice to Contributors.—Superior original 
Tales will be always received, and if accepted re- 
munerated according to their merit. All not accepted 
will be promptly returned. They should be plainly 
written on one side only, and the address of the 
writer given distinctly. 


Decrinep.—The Soildier’s Reverie; Ad- 
dress to my Pen; The Back Log; Ths Forget-mé-Not, 
W. 8.; A Record of Foul Proceedings, C. H. C.; 
Skating, H. W. G.; Absurdities. 


Summary of the Week. 
TENNESSEE. 

Gen. Burnside hag been invested at Knox- 
ville by a large rebel force, under Long- 
street, detached from Gen. Bragg’s army, 
who opened on him on the 19th. 

On the 23d Gen. Granger, with Wood and 
Sheridan, carried the eminences between 
Thomas’s left and Missionary ridge, Hazen 
leading the attack, supported by Willich. 
Sheridan pushed through the woods, drove 
in the enemy’s picket, and carried his rifle- 
pits. 

On the 24th Gen. Hooker carried the north 
slope of Lookout mountain, with small loss, 
taking 2,000 prisoners, and putting 500 of 
the enemy hors de combat. 

Gen. Sherman crossed the same morning 
at mouth of the South Chicamauga, and 
carried the northern extremity of Missionary 
ridge. 

The operations on the 25th completed the 
success. Thomas carried Missionary ridge 
from near Rossville to the railroad tunnel, 
capturing about 40 pieces of artillery. 
Bragg, now utterly defeated, having lost 
nearly 10,000 men, his train, and immense 
quantity of cannon, arms and supplics, began 
a hasty retreat towards Dalton, hotly pur- 
sued. 

When portions of the rebel army were 
overtaken they threw down their arms and 
scattered, leaving the sick, the wounded and 
the countless disaffected to be picked up by 
our men. At night the path of the routed 
_and disheartened foe could be marked by 
the light of the burning stores and bridges. 

The greatest efforts will be made now to 
cut off Longstreet, and some of his railroad 
communication has been already destroyed. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

The bombardment of Fort Sumter has 
been continued, destroying the seawall and 
preventing the rebels from constructing new 


works. 
On the night of the 15th the monitor 


Lehigh, while on picket duty near Fort 
Sumter, got aground, and was at last rescued 
by the Nahant, a line having been carried to 
the Lehigh by the gallant surgeon. Com- 
mander Bryson, of the Lehigh, and Lieut. 
Hopkins were both wounded. 

On the 20th Gillmore opened fire on the 
‘elty, while the gunboats shelled Battery 
Pringle on the Stono. ‘ 

VIRGINIA. 

On the 27th Gen. Meade crossed the Rapidan 
in force. Warren passed the river at Ger- 
mania ford with the 2nd corps, taking the 
road to Orange Court House. The 3d corps, 
Gen. French, crossed at Jacob’s Mills ford. 
Sykes, with the 5th, joined the 2d, moving 
by way of Culpeper ford; Sedgewick has 
ollowed French and Newton Sykes. 





Gen. Meade soon came up with Lee, who 
was posted with 50,000 men and 78 cannon 
near Orange Court House, and Gens. French, 
Warren and Prince engaged the enemy. 
French (3d corps) lost heavily, but held his 
own and took 900 prisoners, the 6th corps 
aiding him. The 5th corps lost part of their 
train, taken by rebel horse. On the left 
Gen. Gregg drove back the rebel cavalry, 
while the 5th corps repulsed their infantry 
support? 

Mosby siill continues his raids near Wash- 
ington. 

The rebels report a victory in the valley of 
Virginia, at Mount Jackson, where the Con- 
federates routed 800 Union men, with loss. 

THE ARMY AT SEA. 

The transport Fulton, which recently cap- 
tured one valuable prize, also overtook and 
captured the Banshee, distancing two navy 
vessels who were chasing her. Both her 
captures are extremely valuable in themselves, 
and in depriving our enemies of their fleetest 
boats. j 

TEXAS. 

Gen. Banks has not been idle. After 
occupying Fort Brown and Brownsville 
he advanced upon Corpus Christi, which 
was captured, Nov. 15th, by Gen. Dana’s 
troops. 

Aransas city was next attacked and taken 
after a very brief resistance; 100 prisoners 
and three cannon were captured. 

Galveston is now menaced by land, and 
the rebels in Texas are thus held between 
two fires, and cut off from all relief by sea. 

The blockade-runners, not aware of the 
change, are easily caught. The British brig 
Dashing Wave alone gave her captors a 
cargo of $70,000 in gold and a large supply 
clothing and medicines. 

LOUISIANA. 

On the 19th Nov. Gen. Lee, with his 
cavalry, surprised and captured the rebel 
camp Pratt, in the Teche district, killing 40, 
capturing 100 with all their arms and equi- 


page. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


orn tic.—The New York Herald advises the 
nove olde"s and all interested in defeating the 
te pe | planus of the coal dealers to hold a meeting, 
avd appoint a committee to see where the ‘‘ swindl ng 
lies.” The mine owners say they only receive $2 75. 
per long ton for the article. Some person or persons 
manage to rob the public of nearly $9 a ton before it 
reaches the cellars of the consumer. It is pretty 
certain that if a stir is made Congress will take the 
duty off foreign coal, and thus bring the black 
diamond thieves to their senses 

— A report is current in Washington, ~ceording 
to the correspondent of the Philadelphix Ledger. to 
the effect that the Supreme Court, ‘n the case of the 
legality of the Treasury notes, has come to a decision, 
but that, for prudential reasons, it will not be made 
public just at present. 


— The Russian Admiral has written to Mayor 
NY sa be », enclosing 4,700 doliars,as a conation from 
hizoself and officers to the pocr of the city. He also 
— him for ti civic courtesies they have re- 

vea, 

— The New Hampshire elections were aitogether 
total defeats to ll the Copperhead candidates. 

—— Attorney-General Bates has made a de’ision 
adverse to the claims of the widow of Aaron Burr for 
pes money sinve his death. They were married 

n 1833, were divorced in New York, 1835, for his bac 
conduct, aud he died in 1836, The statutes of New 
York (as held by the Court of Appeals of that State), 

rovide that the wife shall not lose righte to the hus- 
bene’s estate where the divorce a vinculo matrimonié 
was decreed for hia conduct; but Atrorney General 
Bates decides that said statutes are not a law in the 
ease for the action of tre Geveral Governme: t, but 
che case must be adjudged upon common law prin- 
ciples. 

On the hight of the 24th Nov., a party of rebel 
guerillas made « ra‘d nesr Norfolk, and carried off 
over 100 negroes, They were pursued, but not over- 
taken, 

— W. W. Halleck, brother of Gen. Halleck, who 
wag r.ominated for Assembly in the Third Assewhly 
District of Oneida county, New York, was deft 
by the Republican candidate. We may thank the 
unpopularity of his brother for this. 


— The roport of the City Inspector for the past 
week shows that during that period 443 deaths 
occurred in this city. Of the deceased, 120 were men, 
100 women. 117 boys and 106 girls. ‘There is a de- 
crease of 10 in comparison with the mortality 
of the previous week, and a increasé of 125 
— the mortality of the corresponding weck of 

862, 

— Gold remains at an average rremium of 53. 
An exchange says that the Copperheads have in- 
vented a new dodge to embarrass the Governme:t, by 
not receiving greenbacks when they have the power, 
pretending to prefer the issue of private banks. 

— The Washington 7? lican eays: ‘ Since the 
name of Gen. Ranks hse been ie tioned in comnec- 
tion with the Presidency, we ‘take the liberty to 
avnournce thet we know that he has unequivocaliy 
aeserted tiat it is alike due to the country 
and to President Lincoln that the latter should 
be re-elected, and we are also certain that it 
is net the purpose of Gen. Barks to turn 
his attention from the great patriotic work cf crush- 
ing the rebellion and restoring !aw «=d order on our 
extreme Southern border, to the ungracious and 
ungrateful task of seeking the Presidential chair 
through politics.” 

— Cowbay, once so famous in the anvals of 
crime, hes ceased to exist. The last vertige of it was 
pulled down the other 7 to make a p]+yground for 
the Five Points House o Industry. hat was once 
known as the plague spot of the city will soon boast 
a better destiny. Although the degraded ill not 
cease to exist, let us civilize their surroundings. 


Western.—Jchn Jackson, of Knoxville, who 
claims to be a British eubjec*, bas had a very svi-y 
aithough brief correepopdence with that renowned 
fightiny Parson, W. G. Brownlow. in which Joh» 
Jackson ha» decidedly che worst oi it. Upon being asked 
to take the omh of allegiance, John Jackson refers to 
Quee~ Victoria’s proclamation, ~ bereupon the Parson 
goes ixto his previous efforts on behalf of tne rebels 
with remarkable effect. The resulti« that the Parson 
seizes the goods aud chattels of John Jackson, as 
* confiscates.” 


— The Memphis Bulletin, in noticing the arrivals 





there, says: “It is believed that in a few days the 
restrictions now preventing cotton co in from 
the country will be removed. The here is 
rapidly decreasitg. About 1,000 bales reashed here 
yesterday by boats. The amount of businees done is 
small and the quality of the cotton unchanged; 287 
hogsheads of sugar, and 120 barrels of molasses have 
also arrived,” 

—— Late accounts from the Arkansas river repre- 
sent that the country is subject to uent incursiors 
of rebel conscripting squads, and that the citizens 
have bern compelled to bund together for mutual 
—s . This state of affairs renders the efforts of 

e planters to gather their crops ineffectual, and the 
amount of cotton gathered will be small in comparison 
with the amount grown. The rebel force of Gen. 
Price is represented to be small, with no prospect of 
any movement on his part. 

—— The full vote of Ohio, including that of the 
solciers, shows Brough’s jority to be: On the 
—— 61,752; on the soldiers’ vote, 38,578—total, 


under continual excit<- 


— Padnca, Ky., is k 
ve reports of rebels in that 


ment by the rumors an 
vicinity. 

—— The Northwestern Corventiop of War.Demo- 
crats met at Chicago on the 24th Nov., and sed. 
The business was sacted with ciosed doors. 
None but accr-dited delegates were admitted, All 
the States named in tbe call were represented. . 
Joho A. McClernand was chosen Presidert, A com- 
=—_e of nine was selected to frame a platform for a 

—_ m. Rosecrans said in his recent Cleveland 
speech, that the day after the battle of Chicamauga 
some of the enemy commenced shelling a squad of 
our troops. The officer commandiag took to his 
heels, when one of the men, levelling his gun, called 
out to him to stop, sayirg, “ Pl d—i if P’ll be 
deserted by my officers.” 

Southern.—No0 faith is placed in the plot to burn 
Richmond, which the rebel papers pretend had been 
formed by the Northern prisoners. It is most pro- 
bable that it has been fabricated by the rebel authc- 
rities as av excuse for the inflictioa of additional 
cruelties. 

— The Raleigh Standard claims that the Con- 
servatives have elected eight members out of the 
rebel Congress, Those who advocate peace on any 
terms received the greatest rumber of votes. The 
— voted chiefly for the Conservative candi- 

ates. 


— The Wilmington papers advertise for ssle the 
cargoes of seven British steamers which ran the 
blockade in one night. The neglect of our Govern- 
ment to take Wilmiogton is most unaccountable. 


— The Richmozd Hzaminer of the 24th Nov. 
says: “ Five balls advertised, and flour 125 dollars per 
barrel! Who prates of famine and want? Whois 
suffering for the necessaries of life? Does not all 
“ merry as a marriage bell?” If the skeleton come in, 
put a ball ticket at five dollars into its bony ex, 
a masquerade bali costume upon its back of bony 
links, and send the grim guest into the ball-room to 
the sound of cotillon music.” When we add to the 
above price of flour that a 10 doliar greenback is 
worth 50 dollars in Confederate money, it is evident 
their faith in their own ceuse is very low. 


— The Richmond Enquirer says: “ Mrs. Todd, of 
Kentucky, the mother of Mrs. Lincoln, arrived 
this city on the steamer Schultz, Thursday night, 
having come to City point on the flag of truce boat. 
She goes South to visit her daughter, Mrs. Helm, 
widow of Surgeon-Gereral Helm, who fell at 
ae re. Todd is about wo take up her 
residence South, ali her daughters being here, exept 
the wife of Lincoln, who is in Washington, and Mrs. 
Kellogg, who is »t present in Paris.” 

— Jeff. Davis has had a dispute with Stuart, the 
famous reel raider, in conrequence of that dashizg 
mos.itrooper am | sent John Minor Botts under 
arrest to Richmond, witout consulting Gen. Lee. 
| mang = Botts back to his farm, and reprimanded 

mn, Stuart. 


—— Mrs. Semmes, the aunt of the notorious pirate 
Alabama Semmes, and her two dsughters, have been 
arr: sted in Baltimore, ch with sendiog pcisoned 
wines aga present to the Union hospital in that city, 
by which severa! sick soldiers came near dying. 


—— Jeff. Davis recently visited Gen. Lee on the 
the Rapidan, and reviewed two divisions of the army. 
{t 1s reported in Richmond, and believed there, that 
Gen, Ewell “ied in camp. 


Mili .—Out of the 15 regiments of nine 
months’ troops from Massachusetts, who went to the 
war, there were but 117 killed or died trom wounds. 


—— Middle Tenress*e furnished the meat and corn 
for the rebel army ; 150,000 hogs were gotten in Middle 
Tennessze lest year, and Atlanta was a storehouse 
for the surplus which remained after feeding the 
army. From this surplus the Virginia army was 
largely supplied. Large pees of bacon were 
shipped to Virginia from Atlanta, 


—— Capt. Wall, of the Irish Brigade, has been ap- 
pens a Brigadicr-General of the color.d troops. 
2 2s ordered to report in St. Louis to Gen, Scho- 

eld, 


—— Maj.-Gen, Thomas hos, by a general order, dis- 
honorably dismissed from the service one colonel, two 
majors, 15 captains, 26 lieutenants and one surgeon for 
various offiences, includiog drunkenness, feigning 
sickvesa, spreading false reports, permitting men to 
prender, misbehavior in the face of the enemy, and 

e. 


—— The first colored rc giment ever seen in ams in 
this city encamped in the City Hall Park on Thanks- 
givng Day. The Times ‘humorously enys: “ In 
Stature they are somewhat smailer than the white 
troops, and in eomplexior somewhat darker.” 


. —— The drait in Baltimore was quietly submitted 
to, but ithae brought more greenbacks than men to 
the Government, only ore out of five providing a sub- 
stitute or going. The rest pay their ccmmutation of 
$300. As this act has worked. it is more » financial 
than a military success. It would seem es though 
Baliimore was one of the quietest cities n the Union. 


Naval.—The «ppearance of the rebel ram Atlanta, 
on the sectional dock at the Philadelphia Navy Yard, 
is rather novel. The original hull of the Fingal was 
buils upon uutil the hrli of the Atlanta. from the 
deck sever] feet downward, is almost double the size. 
The ram extends eight or ten fe: t beyond the original 
aa one Be 4 ~y a yee it is in- 
cased w ea ron, aud for part of its length it 
has teeth like oaw blade. - 


—— The Italian steel-plated frigate Re d’Italia is 
now at the Bremen Dock, Hoboken. She is a model 
for a war vessel. 


Personal.— that cocd Somaritan, John W. 
F.rmer, whose portrait we pwblished some years 
“go, entertain: d th wives an‘ families of tee Union 
soidiers at his store in Lud'ow street, on Thznks- 

ving Dey. It ws a most gratifying scere. The 

sbles were in fall oce-aion from 10 in the morring 
till 10 at night. Mr. F-rmer is a good Union man, 
and a bett: r Christiano. 


—— Gen. Kilpatrick is now ir New York. He cae 
to attend the fuacra! of his wif. He returns to the 
army inefewd:ys. , 


—— Gon. Butler is on a tour of inspection. He 
was at Newberne on the 26th Nov., accompanied by 
his wife, darghter and staff, 


—— Mr. Ould, the rebel officer for the exchange of 
Prisoners. is the one who succeeded Barton Key as 
District Attorney, and prosecuted Sickles for the 
murder of Key. 


— Major-Gen, Schenck several days since 
peremptorily tendered his resiznation as a Major- 
General of voluntcers in the United St+tes service, to 
take effect on the 20th of Dec., 1803. His resignation 
has been accepted by the Pcesident, and the latter 
part of this weck Gen, Schenck will transfer his 





command to Brig.-Gen. Lockwood h 
ordered by the of War td the tat ba 
command. Gen. Lockwood is a Brigadier Genoa) 
volunteers, was appoirted from D-laware and ef 
he:d many important positions. 7 And hag 
—— The Cincinnati Commercial, of Noy ra 
these items: “Gen. Cox and Staff have net ret, hae 
from Sandusky. - Rosecrans is expected a 
city this week. Gen. Lew Wallace is in New ett 
awaiting orders. Gen. McCook is st ithe pi 
House. Capt. James W. Conive, of Gey 
Staff, has been commissioned Colone! of ; 
United States colored regiment, which } b 
bya at “ey ey this — ba Colonel ent 
e service e beginning of the war a» Adj 
the 2d Kentucky.” Ar 8s Adjutant of 


— Bq-Gen. George 8. Greene, who 
wounded the face in the battle o/ 
Lookout mountain, has arrived in 
D.C, His wound is doing well. 

—— A sister of Gen. Gratt was married in Coy; 
ton, Kentucky, onposite Cincirnati, . fe w dae at 


WAS Revere} 

Wauhatchie 

( eOrgetown, 
’ 


to a clergyman of the Methodist Churc}, 
— Major-Gen. Hunter arrived in Cineiny-+ 
} nt mae gd 4,from the East, His destination ja —- 


—— It is stated in some of the Western papers thy: 
Major.Gen. Lew Wallace is to preside at the McCook 
and Crittenden Court of Inquiry. . 


Obituary.—Mre. Kilpstrick, wif? «' ¢ om, Judson 

, died in New York on Tuesday, the 24°) of 

‘November, in her 22d year. She leaves one infin 

zhe allant Genera!, o mgt hie being with the army 
vence, was not no of her dange: 

dition till it was too late — 


—— Commodore William S. Walker dic! 
On the 25th Nov., agod 71 years, ia Botin 


—— The wife of Gen. Osterhaus dicd 
morning, Nov. 26th, at 11 o’clock, a& her 
St. Louis. The General Is absent in the field, His 
sed bereavement was telegrephed to him Mrs 
Osterhaus leaves five childrea. The pub'ic wij 
sympathise with the gailant soldicr in this hig 
great affliction, 


—— The wife of Major-Gen. A. P. Hovey dic 
Mount Vernon, Indian Nov. 1°. ovey died at 


Accidents and Offences.—The dangers ; 
curred uy all who dabole matrimoni.! advertin 
ments was exemplified last week. A Mrs, Welo) 
seeing one in the Herald, answere)) it, whereupon eh: 
was waited upon bya fellow named Cowles, who, pro. 
ducing her lettcr, threatened to expos” her without 
sbe paid him She consultea the polirs, and the 
would-be extortionist was taken i= to custody, The 
mav, Cowles, had evidentiy written the <vertisement 
as a trap for unwary aspirants for matrimony, 


—— At av early hour on the morning «f the 25) 
Noy., as the New York freight trsin on the Morris 
and Essex railroad was approaching te South Orsage 
station, the engineer discovered » man lying across 
the track, and before the locowotive could be stopped 
the entire train, Geusieting: of 13 carr, passed over his 
body, mangling it in a frightful munner. Deceased 
was dressed in a dark suit, and apparently about 3 
years of age. 


—— A fire on the 25th Nov. destroyed the interi 
of Fert Buffalo. About $4,000 worth of lothing no 
burned. The magazine was unicjured. The origin 
of the fire is not reported. 


—— A contractor named Hall %as ben sentence 
in Cincinnati to pay a fine of $10,000 and pie Magee 
for six xconths im prison, for cheating the Given. 
ment in a contract for horses. A New York on. 
tractor numed Stelter, has been sentenced to six ycars 
imprisonment ‘n Sing Sing for substituting burst 
bones and beans for Rio coffee, for the gol. iers. Such 
a man des*rves hanging. 


—— A boat containing some Russian sailors was 
run down on the evening of the 26th of Nov., by one 
of the Jersey City ferryboats, and sever cf the poor 
fellows were drowned. Had it not have been for the 
skill and gallantry displayed by the crew of the I’alian 
frigate auchored near, the loss of life would have beea 
greater. 

—— The Chicago Tribune publishes the particulars 
of a most remarkable case of suicide. The girl wis 
ouly 17; had been seduced, and then abandoned by 
her seducer. She thereupon bought some poison, 
which she took deliberately in the presence > of two of 
her friends, wh), strange to say, offered no opposi 
tion. She went to hed and was found dead in the 
morning by one of the girls who had witnessed her 
taking the poison, and who shared her bed that night. 
The strangest of all is the Coroner’s verilict, which 
was, “‘ Died by her own hands,” without eny censure 
on the spectators aud passive accomplices of ber 


on Thurssay 
res'dence jn 


—— Charles Downey, once a man of wealth, and 
celebrated for his fast habits, was arrested on Friday 
for cate the death of a woman Jus! May in Crown's 
grocery, Five Points. He had at first eluded the 
vigilance of the officers. The murcer waa occ 
sioned by his throwing a kettie of boiling water over 
the woman. 


—— Slocum, who was condemned for murdering b's 
wife last May, was executed at Freeholr recently. 
He died asserting his innocence, but the evidence wat 
eam against him to permit a <oubt on the sub 


—— An interesting cose of female strategy has 
lately come to light. A lady calling herseif Mn. 
Barry, wife of a coionel in the Union army, arrived 2 
Newport, R. I., and employed an ag nt, to whom she 
introduced herself, to purchase sm estte ior lit, 
limiting him to $10,000, When one was ‘ound to sult 
her, she got the benk to cash her a cheque for #21". 
Being drawn on a well known bank in N: w York, by 
@ well-known bank in Boston, end certitic:!, the cashier 
cheerfully advanced the money. The lu‘y, then took 
her departure for parts unknown. ‘The clicque wast 
genuine one for $20, sk‘ifully altered to $2,(\0. 


Fore —The steamsh‘p North Sta:, from A‘pi- 
wall, Nov. 17, with $229.978 in treasure from Cal: 
fornia, arrived on the 26th ‘sov., bringin: mails frum 
South America and the Pacific coast. Tlie war be 
tween Guat-mala and Salvador has ended, «00 Barrics, 
President of the latter Republic, evacunted the city 
of Salvador on the 26th Nov., when the (inatewai 
forces took possession. News from Quite to Ort.” 
fully confirms the report that war bet weed _New 
Grenada and Ecuador is ineviteble. ‘Gen. Fiore’ 
(E-uadoriav) is reported to be on the frontier wh 
5,000 men, and Mosqucra has gathered *,(\ to oppo 

cm. 


—— Some time ago Gen. Meagher wr 
strong letter to Smythe, ot tne /rishmen, _ 
paper of considerable reputation, in which he 1° 
up strong grourd for the Union. Smith ‘ Brien bes 
replied in a long and very caustic lette to Smythe, 2 
which he sevirely condemns the conduct of - 
Meegher in taking up arms for the Uvion, «nd to’) 
says that the South is fighting for indeprn ene’. 
lashes the Americans for our civilttice to t! rh 
and concludes with a long sigh «f rs tt 
thousands of brave Irishmen slur in suc! 
war. John Martin aisv writes a s»ort Jet 
same editor, in which, after blaming him tor} 
ing Meagher’s letter, he avows hims 
soul the well-wisher of the South. 

— An important decision as to the 
plays has Deen given iu London. Mr. B - 
stituted a suit against Mr. Delafield for «= .nit 
ment of his copyright in tue ‘Cullern Bese. 
Vice. Chancellor Wood decides that, <8 the "sy ws 
first brought out ia America, Mr. fouc' ult cos 
heve no copyright in it in Engand. This«e 4 
will, it is said, effect several of Mr. Buucice 
pieccs. 

— The Rev. Richard Chenevix Trench, 
Dean of Westminster, and too wel!-know" 
author to require further identificition, hes beet ”™ 
La er the successor of Dr, Whateiey «s Archb8? 
Vv . 
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Art, Literature and Science.—John Savag: 
pas a vosume of ms inthe press. It will bear the 
quaint title of “‘ Faithand Fancy.” Critics, who have 
seen the proofsheets, speak very highly of its con- 
tents, more esp*cially of « “* Sonnet to m Barney ” 


_— Avonit Jonrs, the young American tragic 
acirese, Who recently returned from a successful pro- 
fessiow el tour in FE irop*, i+ playing with Mr. Wheat- 
Jey in ** Avrora Floya,” in Philde'phia. Theatrical 
readers will remem ber that her fir-t grovt euccess was 
Mr. Savage’s trazedy of * Sibyl,” ia which she sus- 
tu-ed the prominent +heracver, that of Sibyl Hardy, 
a16le in which Ma‘ilda Heron an’ Mrs. Emma Waller 
have since acpeared te advantare. By ail meacs let 
the puble have an opportunity of seeing the original 
heroine hrre. 


Chit-Shat.—The Tribune had a couple of amus- 
ing adverseuscnts the other day in its colucms. 
They were from fuil-b'ooded negrces in one of the 
southern regiments, whr wished to open » corre- 
spordcnee with two young ladies of the white per- 
suasion with the ultiaate view of matrimony. 


_—— In his Tharksgiving sermon Mr. Beecher paid 
a glowing tribute to Queen Victoria for her unwaver- 
ing feendehip to the North. He »#ttributed the 
ercatest importance to hes influence, This eulogium 
sras “nihusi-stically cheercd by his congregation. 


_— Purch has tw? little patehes of mod>rate fun 
out of its desert of dull-ese, We qaote them: 

‘ A FACT IN ZOOLOGY.—It was observed by thove 
who always kcep a close eye nnon rovalty, that on 
each ceeasion the Prince of Weles has been to the 
Adelphi Theatre he has been moved to tears by the 
charm of Miss Batomen’a excrllent actiag. On this 
peiug mevtioncd to Paul Bedford, he exclaimed, 
‘ Periestly true to natuve, my bor; what can you ex- 
pect irom W(h)ates hu blobbe: ? ” 

«A Dror Or COMFORT.—There is jxgt one cons,"1s- 
tioneris'ng out of this rewcld New Zealand war. If 
we abolish the New Zealanders, we shall aboli-h that 
eterne! fellow, of Lord Macaul:y’s ereation, who, on 
an averare, finishes 365 leading srticies every year. 
If there is no New Zaaluncer, be can’t well come and 
siton the brokea arch and sketch the ruined cathe- 
dral ” 

— A corresvordert has sent us en epigram upon a 
vignett in a cheap pictorial, ae Washine- 
ton and Abe Liacoln p’aying against each other, One 
is on a bat:lefi2id and the other in a parlor: 

There is but ove step 
From sublim? to ridiculons— 
Washington praying on the battlefield, 
OM Abe in the St. Nicholas! 


— Miss Braddon has abandoned her intention of 
publishing the projected magazine of Mayfair, having 
»ceeorted te Offer of writing a new romance for the 
Temple Bar mazozine. It is to be ealled “‘ The Three 
Sistcrs; or, “he Fatal Secret.” The first chapters 
will a, pear in the January number 








How I Was Not Taken Prisoner. 


I WAs serving as quartermaster of the —d New 
York State volunteers, in the valley of the Shenan- 
doah, in the spring of 1862, and was upon the day 
to which my story relates out with a foraging 
party of my Cwn men. 

Iam a West Virginian by birth, and was conse- 
quently pretty much at home on the ground over 
whie: we were travelling. Our column was 
advancing, and I rarely allowed it to go out of 
sight. We did not do our foraging on the rebel 
plan of seizing everything on which we could lay 
our hands, whd@her it belong:d to friend or foe, 
and appropriating it by ferce of arms; but went out 
with a sizeable roll of ereenbacks, and paid asking 
prices for every bit of provender we brouglt back 
to camp. 

Many times on these excursions I was temp‘ed 
torenew some of my frieadships of years gone by, 
aid drop in upon the wayside mansicne rather as a 
guest than as a buyer of pigs and poultry; but I 
resisted the inclination, for the reason thut it was 
hard to te'l where I might find f:iends, ard where 
foes, wo, thouvh they mizh¢ be only passive ones, 
hadit in their power to‘make my call a very unp‘ea- 
sant one. 

Tais day I had been especially attentive to my 
errand, hardly allowing myseif tu look up from my 
bargaining with some sale aunty or uacle, when I 
knew that a pair of bright eyes were looking down 
from the piazza, or i*mile ears were listening, 
curiously, to catch any little matter connected 
with the “dicker,” that might be of interert. 
With this virtuous resolve strongly upon me, [ was 
slightly taken aback ia the midst of my acqui:i- 
tion of a dozen of ducks and a few score of eggs 
the lawful perquisites of a stout wench, by a 
silvery voice that struck something of memory 
calling “ Captain!” 

I raised my eyes, to sce above me, on the 
balcony, Mrs. Grant Wetherbee, once Miss Kzte 
Cornell, and once my acme of perfection and 
Virginian beauty. Five years had gone past since 
I had submitted to have my heart torn in'o minute 
shreds »y being present at the wedding where te 
hewutiful Kate was transformed into Mrs. Grant 
Wethervee, and yet upon the firat glance that 
same heart bounde:! with something very like the 
old love, bounded so forcibly, indeed, that iz sent 
me springing from my horse and up to the 
Verandah without farther notice. 

It is hardly necessacy for me te'l exactly how 
glad we were to meet. I say “we,” because I can 
speak eonad:utiy of myseif, and I ava eure, if I can 
helieve ia eyes, quite as confidently for my fa'r 
Nothing would now co but I must enter, 
and the names of the fair ones who w2: 1d greet me 
1 side were rehearsed, A more denyicr cisposition 
than mine would havs yielded when J heard the 
Promise of finéing in the prrlors two of the most 
“l’gart women of Virginia, firm friends of mine ic 
tce pest. 

I‘. ieve that they were sincerely glad io sec me, 


“riena. 


anil will not offer an apology for yie'ding to the 
Cordial invitation, pressed upon me, that I should 
‘pend an hour or two v'th them, and share, what a 


12 ° 
‘Gur has £0 seldom offercd to him, a bountcous 
and refi ed tea table, 


1 secep'ec—how could I hep it ?—after stepping 


oUt U~on tue verand ab, ard sending my men adout 
two miles across the courtry toa mi!l, where they 
Were t) obtain some sacks of corn, wih orders, 
atcr tist, to join the resiment, and repors mr 
absent uztil ¢ ark. The tea wea dispatched, end we 
veturned to the parlor, but my feir hostess would 
uot Doar me speak of ceparture yet. I must play 
one pame of chess and drink some of that superb 
sherry I was wont to praise five years before, when 








it made part of her father’s cellar. Chess and 
sherry, with me of the most beautiful women south 
of Mason and Dixon’s line! I was but a man, and 
I yielded, though I knew that our line had paseed 
on, and that I should have a hard, and perhaps 
a risky, gallop to overtake them. 

The chess had advanced but a little way, and I 
was conscious of spending one of the happiest 
hours of my existence, when the door ofthe room 
in which we sat was thrown open and five gentle- 
men in the uniform of officers in the Confederate 
service entered. As quick as lightning I glanced 
into the faces of the three ladies who were my 
entcrtaiaers, and as quickly I became convinced 
they wereinnocent. For’unately I was enabled to 
preserve my presence of mind, and when Mrs. 
Werherbee said: 

“Captam Foote, allow me to present Colonel 
Ashby,” 

I rose quietly, and taking his hand, responded : 

“TI am happy to meet one of whom I have heard 
so mnch.” 

Then, with an introduction to the others o% the 
party, we became seated. I cannot help admitting 
that there was a momentary embarrassment with 
all the party, and for a minute nubody spoke. It 
required the tact of women to rectify this; it was 
rectified instantly, and the conversation flowed 
smoothly. Our chess was dropped, but our sherry 
was discussed, as well as every topic but that of the 
war. This was a tabooed subject, and not one word 
was uttered upon either side that would have led 
the most careful listener to believe that we were 
solciers warring against each other. 

It wou'd be useless to deny that during this time 
my niind was running on all thiogs beside those 
upon which I was talking. I knew that I was 
Colonel Ashby's prisoner, though there was just 
the shadow of a douxt whether he meant to enforce 
the forfeit. I could not help stealing anxious 
glances occasionally into Mrs. Kate’s face, to see if 
I could read there any indication of her belief, and 
az often I saw an uncomfortable recognizance of 
her positiun and the fear of my suspicion. 

At last the time came when I must bring the 
matter to an issue, and Irosetodepart. Whatever 
the end might be, I did not intend that Ashby or 
his friends should see it in my face or in my manner 
of taking leave that I for an instant suspected such 
a termination to our interview. In fact, I had 
made up my mind not to be taken without a strug- 
gle; as it was but a few nights before that two of 
our officers had been captured, while upon a visit 
to some fair ones outside our liaes, and the inci- 
dent had served for some hard jokes on the now 
imprisoned amoratos. It was well worth a bit ofa 
fight, therefore, to avoid not only being taken 
prisoner, but being taken in so ignob‘e a way. 

I bade my fair entertainers gocd-night, regretting 
that it would be so long ere I should see them 
again, and advanced to do the same by Colonel 
Ashby and his friends, but found them on their 
feet and preparing also to depart. I shall never 
forget the minute tat it took us to reach the piazza, 
it seemed an age. I had picked up my sword by 
the way, having unbuckled and stood it in a corner 
of the room when I sat down to chess, and grasped 
it tigatly by the scabbard in my left hand, prepared 
59 use it on the slightest demonstration. My horse 
stood fastened within a few fee’, and I feit that if I 
once got over his back I had no fear of tho whole 


y- 

It was just dark, and we all stood an instant look- 
ing out upon the landsc2pe. Every moment I ex- 
pected the words, “‘ Captuin, you are iay prisoner!” 
when I noticed a look of intelligence pass between 
the colonel and his adjutant. I grasped my sword 
tighter and looked in the direction of their eyes, 
and with a great bound of the heart eaw my own 
men coming slowly up toward the house. 

Whether they were aeccived and believed them a 
squad of their own in the dim light or realiy knew 
whatthey were und trusted to my gencrosity, I 
cou'd nos tell, but after they had fairly emerged 
into the road I turned towards my companions and, 
with one glance into their inscrutable faces, I ex- 
tended ny hand to Ashby. 

“T muet bid you gcod-night, colonel; I see a file 
of my men coming up after me, and i: might be un- 
pleasant for you to meet them.” 

“ Good-night, captain—I think you!” was all the 
response, and in a moment I was on my horse and 
bad joined my men, who had returned that they 
m'ght warn me of several wandering parties of 
‘*rebs”’ they knew tobe out, and prevent me from 
beics picked up. 

I never knew whether I was a prisofier that ever- 
ing or net. 


— ee 


A Novet ATTemrt To Escarr FRroM PRISON. 
—A few Cays ago sp ingenious aiteropt w 5 made by 
sebel prsoner to cscep- from the olc capitul pricon 
ia Washivgtor. Hie re out « bowrd from the side «f 
tho spaitm atin wh ech be ves coufined in the yard, 
. Qufter preskinge cur a oar of Lis window, rau the 


pla k ovt ard securely f ster edit inside, thus m king 
asormgovara vith whi be hoped to jump to the 
r of cf a srell pbuilding nesr at . and, and thus effect 
higese pe. “he . arc, powerer, proved a hutle too 


ori: gy, ard inetead of carr: ing him 12 fect to tne 
rool he aesired to reach, cariied him as leas: 30 fe t, 


avd oy r iho building, among the clotiesl ns, ¢te., 
in ir> yerd, where Le wee fineily reetzed by the 
: ponmt» cept of the vluicg., We tt irk the Secre- 


tory. ' 'S cronglt toomie: the release of Chis prisoncr 

after his lofty Lam. ing frem the sprngtoard, 
Dipn’t Know His Own Baby.—A citizen 

of Jamaica Pini: s, L. 1.. we to aaewer a ring at the 


dove a* tre rques of his \-ife, where he fou d 
whine but a ovsket. On riteovi-g the cover a 
>eautufui chill apoe rod, some five mou’hs¢cld, Te 


y scr .med, o.e of .he lady vis'tors took up the 


».ty, » © fourd a rote prmd fo its cress which 
vharged the getleman with beicg its faher 
24 imploring tum to supno.t it. A rich s:e-¢ 
e sued between the isjurd wie rd = ‘n- 


4d gnew* hurbavd, he tat’er -e. ying all kvow#ledge of 
‘ 


m Nitle ore, #:9 s2tsuttig hs innee res, The 
{<i-rd } rferca, aod at Ia t the wife was mcuced to 
foreive hor hus>-' 1, thoug he etack to i> like a 


Tr. jon thst he hac alewye bees a faithful husband 
Fina dy, the ‘ady very rovu‘suly to her husband 
it 2 etrauge he did nots b's ow child, for it 
vas their mon cual offspr.og, «h ch had just been taken 
‘rom tac cre.le for the purnose of playing the joke. 





THE FORTUNE-HUNTER. 


THE noonday sun lay brightly on the 
chequered marole floor of the readirg-room of a great 


London hotel. It was crowded witb various groups, 


somé glancing over the daily papers, others convers- 
icg, and not a few discussing the vexed questions of 
politics. Foremost among the idlers, however, 
lounged a tall, rather graceful yourg man, with 
auburn whiskers, and a pale, clear complexioa, ap- 
parreiled in the height of the mode, with a superb 
diamond sparkling on the little finger of his left hand, 
for Traey Leigh was—well, not quite a dandy, but 
something very like it. ; 

“But, my dear Leigh!” ered the gentleman who 
was wa:king arm-in-arm with him up ard down the 
spacious hall, “‘you certainly must be out of your 
wits!” 

“ Bad, if true,” rejoined Leigh, smiling, “‘ for my 
wits are the only thing I’ve had to live on these te: 
years!” 

“ Nonsense! you know what I mean!” 

“ Well, what ¢o you mean?” 

‘“‘ That the gay world in general is astounced by the 
news that you are going to marry Letitia Wyn2e. 
Why, , she’s tuirty at least, wears spectacles and 
has three soun¢ teeth in her head. While you— 
well, I don’t waut to make you any vainer than you 
are already—but you mgt be aware that you area 
tolerably good-looking young fellow.” 

“ A}l this is quite true.” 

“Then why, in the name of all the Furies, do you 
marry her?” : 

“ My dear Msx, don’t jadge by appearanccs in this 
Ceceitful world—tisy’t safe. I don’t marry Letty 
Wynne alone; it’s her money I intend to marry!” 

** Money! and her father a poor cierk !” 

“Bee here, Max, don’t speak so loud. Listen to 
me, and then judge whether or no I have acted wiscly. 
You knew [ have just returned from America.” 

“ Welll” ° 

“While there I accidentally fell in with Jacob 
Truax, a withered old fogy, with a skia as yellow as 
his own gold and a heart bounce up in his own money- 

8. By chance—I scarcely know how—I cissovered 
that he was Mrs. Wynne’s only brother. They had 
quarrelled when she married, and he had vowed never 
to see her again. We were sojourning at the same 
hotel; the old man fell i!l and died, aiter making his 
will, by which he bequeathed the whole of his pro- 
perty to his niece, Charles Wynre’s daughte~. I 
je:rned this of the nurse who atterded his last mo- 
ments. O/ course, I knew that many forms would 
have to bs gone through before the will would tran- 
spire on this sid» of the water; in fact, 1 delayed the 
matier myself, with sundry golden persuasions, and 
hastened over by the first steamer to do the disin- 
terested lover. And, Hymen willing, the spectacle 
prize wiil be my wife before she discuvers that she is 
an heiress.” 

“ Leigh, you are a genius!” exclaimed his edmiriog 
auditor, 

“Don’t mention it, I beg!” said Tracy, with crol 
nozchaiance. “‘ Pray don’t forget that you are to be 
my groomsman next Saturday, the dsy that makes ce 
the luxkiest of dogs, if not the happiest of men.” 

Mex Waters laughingly assented, and went h's 
way, ponderiug on the good fortune of his audacious 
friend. 

The eventful day arrived, freighted with its usual 
associations of orange-blossoms, frosted cake snd 
white r:bbons. Miss Leity did not make a pretty 
bride—Nature hed put a veto on that; but she had a 
pair of new gold spectacles, and her wiite satin dress 
was exceedingly stiff end lustrous, and altogether 
she was very nicely dressed, and really, when she 
kept her mouth shut, her filse teeth didn’t look so 
very bad! 

And 80 Tracy Leigh, the petted {dol of fashionable 
circles, married Letitia Wynno, aud they ect out, a la 
young married people, on awedding tour. Leigh was 
portentously attentive to his mature bride, aud very 
skilfully concealed his feverish impatience to hear 
from America. 

They had Leen abrent stout a week, and were at 
Brighton, when a packet of letters from home srrived. 
Letitia opeced them in deliberate succéssicn, while 
Leigh sat opposite pleying with his wetchchain, and 
wondering if Letitia could Lear the violent throbs of 
his heert. 

“ Well, love, what news?” he said at length, as she 
read abstractedly on. 

“News? why pepa has hav another of those 
nervous headaches, and mamma says she misses me 
60 much!” 

“Hang tho headaches and the oll lady!” thought 
Le'gh, grinding his tecth. But he said, sweetly— 
“ An! whet else?” 

Letitia dropped the letter she had just cpened. 

“ My dearest Tracy, such tidings!—reclly it seems 
like aromance! Poor, dear uncle Truax!” 

“ What of him?” cjacuisted Leigh, grow'ng white 
and red in the intensity of his excitement. 

“He has died in New York, and ieft every cent of 
his s roperty to ——” 

“ To you, lovet” 

‘No! what a strange idea! To my sister Juliet, 
who was named after his deceared wif:! But we 
nevcr supposed she would have any of his money!” 

“To your sister Juilet!” repeated Leigh, a cold 
sweat breaking outon his brow. “ I nevcr koew you 
had a eistcr.” 

** No, of course not, dear; she marri¢’ a common 
mechatric, anci we none of us ever liked to mentiun 
her name. Dear, lite Juliet! she'll be « great 
Leiress!? 

“Coxnfound it!” muttered Leigh bctween his 
clenched tesih, as he bit pia lip until the blocd 
gushed; “‘ have I marriec thie wrorg sister? Am 1 
tied for life to this hog ‘n epectucies ¢” 

“Were y:u speaking to me, Tr: cy?’ lisped Mra. 
Leigh, carting a soft glence tarouga the vffensive 
Bpcciacies. 

** No,” ea'd Tracy, quietiy. 

But his m.nd was mate up. Letitia wee barely 
enduradle ss av heiress—es a penuile.s Side, she wis 
simply intcleray.e. And that night, when the 
unsuspicious wife was wrapped in balmy siumbc-, 
Mr. Tracy Leig® took the joint pocket book, and 
quiet:y rocde off with kL  meelf, 

Mr+. Letitia Leigh rcturned, adeserted Uride, to the 
Wynne roof, where sce beeame a prusiocer on the 
“ounty of poor, despis‘d Julict. She lament<d her 
hard fate viclently at first. but af'er she became cox- 
vinced that her sccreant bridegrocm ever meant to 
retura, she conso.ed herseif wich the reflestion— 

“ Well, after all, {¢ is better to bo a Mre, th.na 
Mise, if your husband has run yay from you!” 

Years afterwards Max ‘Yaters mot his oid com- 
panion, one night, in the streets of Paris, so charged 
that he hardly recognis-d the Gachirg Tracy L: igh, 

“ Tracy | cx it be pess:ble that it is you?” 

“Yes, it’s I, Max; .ut pray don’t mention that 


you’ve met me—too many creditors about, Glad to 
see you, old fellow; haven’t set eyes on you since the 
wedding-day. That matrimomal spcculation of mine 
didn’t amount to much, eh #” 

Max did not prolong the interview, but went 
quietiy home to his blooming little wife—who hed 
possessed no dowry bat her beauty—rcjoicing from 
the dottoln of his heart tha* he h-d never been that 
most despicazle of creatures, a Fortune-hanter! 








A WEDDING STORY. 

Funny and witty as anything in Gi) Blas ts 
the story going the rounds here of what befell the 
other day at a wedding party. Mademoiselle X. of 
the humble walks was espouseito Monsieur Y. of a 
parallel path. The union legalized at the Merie and 
bleesed at the church was in course of social sanction 
at the restaurant of the Cadran Bleu. The feast was 
nearly over, and daucing about to begin in the dining 
hall engaged for the purpose, as is the plezsant jolly 
wont of French custom. It was the moment, in ob- 
servance of another obsolescent custom, for the rape 
of the tride’s garter. A scapegrace of a nephew 
rlipp:d under the table in pursua:ce of its execution, 
euddenly broke up and ferih, crying at the top of his 
lungs, “‘A tooth! wio’s lost a tooth?” “It’s my 
sist»r’s; she Jost it yesterday, and I found it,” shrilly 
trenled an enfant terrible, the your gest brother of the 
bride. Was else could ehe best do—poor elderly 
girl—but take refuge from the embarrassment in a 
aintng fit. IF thers, mothers, aurts and uncles 
busied themselves about her; yourg girls with fine 
teeth Jaughed omtrigh'; more ancient females and 
briv. men giggled primly; rightly cisposea guesta 
kiekei the iuciscreet u s-overer of the tooth; the 
brid:’a mother boxed the eara of its Americus Ves- 
pucci, her youngest derpair. Cologne water, Seine 
pater, a deluge of contiibuted esserce bottles, freely 
admin'stered by the bride;room brought his lady 
“to.” “ Where am I?” murmured the poor thing, 
“In the midst of your friende—in your hushand’s 
arms.” ‘ What has happened, then, mon Dieu ?” 

“ Alar bed 

“Ah? Say, what horror?” 

“Enough to make one tear his hair out by the 
roote,” quoth the new husbind, and suiting the action 
to the pbrese, he clutched both bands in hie luxuriant 
locks and tore off a magnificent wig. Loud applause 
from the company, appreciating with French readi- 
ness this witty saving of the situation, greeted the 
husband’s generous act, which was further rewarded 
by a glance full of gratitude from the wi’e which 
promised that, if she were not as young as might be, 
she would be as good as new. 





A JOKE THAT WAS NOT ALL A JOKE. 


A FEW weeks ago a man who had been 
drafted in this dictrics came in town and had an 
interview in regard to his case with the commision:r, 
Now, every20.y who knows the commissioner is 
‘perhaps aware of his “ peculiarit.es,” and to such he 
needs no introduction. The gentleman wes evidently 
one of those who could sot leave Lome vor yct able 
to pay his commutation moucy. There was no 
alteruative, th-r.fore, but to otvaim an exemption, 
in clvimirg this, he s .id— 

* T have i, Lrother in the army.” 

“ That’s good,” replied che commissioner, 

“T am the soe support of tue family,” coxtinued 
the man. 

“Phas good,” excla'm: d*he ccmmigsioner. 

“ My father is cead,” a ded the man 

* 'Phat’s good,” emphas'zea the com nissioner, 

The genticman, who evide:tiy «id cot undrrstand 
the commiresiover, aud looking «t hisa with amaze- 
ment, exciaimn-d, 

““Whai! good that my father is dead %” 

“Ob, no,” replied the com:oiesiuner, “ good point, 
good poist.” 

In due course of time the genflemen’s case came 
before the Bourd—ard he was cxempted. And in the 
ianguage of the com.c!ss.over he «xcla:med, “ That’s 
gova!” 











In 1844 ao young man left a village near 
Chumecuni ou a pilgrimags to the Convent of St. 
Bernard, in consequence of a vow made before gain- 
ing the telle of tue village. After leaving the con- 
vent, he went to several piaces ard bought some linen 
with the intention of smugglin, ic acrogs the Sardi- 
nian frontier. To do this he b.d to go by an un- 
irequented track. He \.ad started on his perilous 
journey, and was never heard of again until a few 
weeks ago, when a sbepherd who had lost his way, on 
jumping acress a glickr, saw a W*: dertul sight, The 
rays or the sinkiwg sun illumiuc.ed a gulf of ice 
looking like a vast crystsl civera, in ihe midet of 
which wag the figure o1 a max, lying filet on his back 
with apparently open eyes, aud hands filded 
eeross his  reas:, aud with a lerge pareel, servin 
as a pillow, under his head, Tue shepherd hab 
joed at the top of bis vo.we, and tiin rcreamed; but 
not a voice a: swered from low. At break of dawn 
Lext morning a party of mountaiccirs, guided by the 
shepherd, and psovided with ropes ana oxes, set out 
for the spot ‘he -rystal sere phagus was soon 
found, und the boldest of the company was let down 
to the icy depths, from which he bros ght in his arms 
the bedy of a young mau, frozen, snd h-rd es stone, 
yet looking sall freel acd life-iike. Avta:hed to the 
corpse, by a mass of ice, was « .arce! containing a 
new picce of inex; while a wat h in the coat pocket 
of the dead man, with orcken gi.ss, but not other- 
wise damaged, showed the huur of noon. Two 
elderly peasants at once recognized the features as 
those of the yilgrim of Pusty, mysicriously lost 
=e years ugo. Embalmed fn ice, decay had nut 

et touched hic flesh, aud he hed loin undistucbed in 
his crystal ccflin while a gcneration of men passed 
away over his head. The pilgr.m, dead nineteen 
yesrs, was carried to his former ome, and left at the 
cottege of the young widow or Passy, now young no 
more, but an elderly gray-hbai:ed woman, Tae son 
who had never befo.e scea tis ixther, made him a 
wooden coffin, anc, to b's Loner aav memory, kept the 
vovy lyicy in state Jor twenty-four hours. 

WittrsGc TO Make iT Ricut.—Mr. M., 
of Northern Vermon,, is not dstiogwebed for 
libecali:y, either of purs2 or opinion, His ruling 
p..esion Is a fear o. betig cheate?. ‘he loss, whether 
reali or fancicd, <f eo few cents would give him more 
pein then the ac stzuction of our e.tire pavy, Hecne 
day ought « large cake ot tallow at.. country store at 
') cents a pousd., On b. easing it to pi.ces at home, in 
wus fou.d to contaiu a Lage cavny. This he con- 
sicered a terricie disclos re of cupic'ty and fraud. 
le crove fos‘cusly back to the store, entered m great 
cxev.eme.t, bear.ug toe tallow, and exclaiming: 

** Here, gue rascal, you bave e.ca ed me! > you 
call thut .o honest cake of tallow? It is holiow, 
auu there .in’t near 6o muck of it :s there appeared 
tobe, I weat you to make itrght” 

* Certainly, cer wn ly,” repled the merchant. “ Dil 
m ke it rigut. I diun’t krow the cxke wes hollow, 
Let me see; you psid 10 cexts per pound. Now 
Mr. M., how mach do you suppose the hole would 
weigu’” 

Mr. M. returned home wita the dishonest tallow 
but was never que 81 1sfied taat he had Leen che: 
vy buylug hules at 10 cents per pound. 


A minister had a quarrel with one of his 
parishivuers by the name of Hardy, who showed con- 
sider.ble reseutment. Oa the succecd:ny Suaday the 
Giviae presched from the followiug text, which he 
pronounced w.t!: g.e.t emphasis, aud \ ith uw signifi- 
cant look at Har y, who was prea<it: “ There is ng 
fovl like the fool-lardy.” 
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THB WAR LN MISSISSIPPI—GENERAL M‘PHERSON ENTERING 


FAN MADE BY TIFFANY & CO., 
One of the Bridal Presents of Miss Chace. 


Tne subject of the accompanying iilustra- 
tion was the gift of C. W. Frederickson, of this city, 
to Miss Kate Chase, on the occasion of her marriage 
to Senator Sprague. Among fans, from rareness of 


material and exquisite handiwork, it seems to us that 
this offering to an American lady must hold a dis 
tinguished, not to say a unique, position. The design 
of the affair is so obvious as to render an elaborate 
description superfluous. The thirteen arrows of which 
the whole is composed are made of sterling silver, 
the open work being of that beautiful delicacy for 
which the Genoese have hitherto claimed av artistic 
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OLINTON, MISS.—FLOM A SKETOH BY VUB beovlal ABT. | 


superiority. The shields of the States, affixed in his- 
torical succession, are of pure gold, as are also the in- 
scription shield, the armorial blazons, etc. The 
arrows are secured at the conjunction by a bolt, 
headed on one side by a sapphire, and on the other by 
aruby; thus, with the clear sheen of the silver, fur- 
nishiog the national red, white and blue. The tassel 
of silk floss and its rich cord are of the same combined 
colors. Th: inscription reads as follows: 


Designed and Presente to the 
HON, MfRS. be Sn SPRAGUE 


C, We FREDERICKSON, 
of New York. 
Altogether this superb fsn is an admir ble artistic 
| result. We learn that its unique d@ign w»s original 
with Mr, Frederickson. It ws made by ‘liffauy & 
| Co., of this city, 
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THE WAR IN VIRGINIA~—RBELELS DESTROYING A BAILKUAD.--FPROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, EDWII SORBR, 
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THE HORSE OF THE DESERT. 


FROM THE ARABIC—BY FRANCIS HASTINGS 
DOYLE. 


My steed is black—my steed is black, 
As « moonless and starless night; 
He was foaled in wide deserts without a 


track, 
He drinks the wind in fight; 





so drank the wind his sire before him, 
\nd high of blood the dam that bore him. 
In re 8 when the hot war-smoke rises 
ligh 
My comrades hail him as the unwing’d flier, 
lis sper outstrips the very lightning fire— 
May God preserve him from each evil eye. 


Like the zazelle’s his ever-quivering ears, 
ilis eyes gleam softly as a woman’s, when 


Fler looks of love are full: 
His nostrils “ape, dark as the lion’s den, 
And, in the shock of battle, he uprears 


, The forehead of a bull. 
* croup, his flanks, his shoulders, all are 
His lers are flat, his quarters clean and | 
round, 
Snak ¢ his tail shoots out, his hocks are 
rong, 
Ss ‘ tha } 
“n as the desert ostrich bear along, 
na his lithe fetlocks spurn the echoing 
und. . 


'y Own soul I trust him, without 


ir 


\«< 

fear, 
No mortal ever yet bestrode his peer. 
. flesh is as the zebra’s firm, he glides 
“*-LLK@, whilst cantering slow across the 
Plain: 

| 

‘icn at speed, his limbs put on} 
amain 
The wolf's long 





But 






gellop, and untiring strides. 
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SUPERB FAN, PRESENTED TO MISS CHASE AS A WEDDING GIFT. 
MANUFACTURED BY MESSRS. TIFFANY & CO., 550 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, AT A UosT OF OVER 3400. 


Yes, in one day he does the work of five; 
No spur his spirit wakes, 

But each strong vein and sinew seems alive 
At every bound he makes. 

Over the pathless sand he darteth, straight 

As God’s keen arrow from the bow of fate ; 

Or like some thirsty dove, first of the flock, 

Towards water hidden in a hollow rock. 


A war-horse true, to front the clash of 
_ swords, 
He loves to hound the lion to his lair; 
Glory, with beauty won from alien hordes, 
And the soft voices of our virgins fair, 
Fill him with fierce delight. 
When on his back through peril’s heat I 
break, 
His neighings call the vultures: down, and 
; shake 
~ Each foeman’s soul with sudden fright ; 
On him I fear not death, she shrinks aside, 
Scared by the echoing thunder of his stride. 


My darling says, ‘‘ Come, come to me alone, 
Through night and silence come to me, 
mine own.” 
(O stranger, from beyond the howling 
seas, 
Leave, leave those flowers, 
Whosc bloom is ours, 
To the love-murmur of their native bees). 








Then, by some sweet and subtle instinct 
taught, 
He learns to read aright each secret thought. 
Obedient to the impulse which I feel, 
As to my hand this lifeless steel, 
Like a hawk, sweeping homeward to her 
nest, 
Strong in his quenchless will, 
He rushes onward still, 
That I may clasp the loved-one to my breast ; 
But whilst I lay me down, with happy sighs, 
Under the light of those entrancing eyes, 





In some secluded spot, beyona her door, 
With countless dangers near, he stands | 
alone, | 
As if his fiery heart were changed to stone; | 
And champs his bit till I return once more. 
By our great Prophet's head, this matchless 
horse 
Is the true pearl of every caravan; 
The light and life of ali our camps—the force 
And glory of his clan. 


Born, when the war-shout wakes, to lead, 
I am an Arab scheich. | 
My flocks are there the poor to feed, 
My name protects the weak. ' 
The stranger from my father’s tent | 
Is never turn’d aside, 
For God his choicest gifts hath lent, 
And bless’d me far and wide; 


| 


The Searcher of the Slain. 





But if change come, and angry fate 
Hold forth her bitter cup to drink, 

The path of honor still is straight, 
From thence I shall not shrink. 

I shall live nobly yet, if ills are borne, 
In patient trust; 

I shall be rich enough, if I can scorn 
The sordid lust 








The Spy. 


Of <old, and look for happier days, to bloom 
Beyond the night-frost of the tomb. 
Yea, though misfortune’s iron hand 
Should smite me with her heaviest rod, 
I shall be strong enough to stand, 
And praise the name of God. 


Jonathan Ruggles: 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


In the spring of the year 1777 a man 
named Jonathan Ruggles made his appearance, 
with his family and household effects, in the then 
little villege of Bennington, Vermont. If he bad 
been there before, as he must have been, his pre- 
sence had been unnoticed by the village gossips, 
who, in fact, had too much to do with rumors of 
an epproaching invasion from the North to pay the 
usual attentions to the quiet stranger. 

But as he took porsession of one of the best 
houses in the village, which, it was soon found, he 
bought and paid for in gold, the good people of the 


place became greatly exercised at their lack of in- 


formation concerning bis antecedents and inten- 
tions. It was plain that his affairs needed looking 
into. 

Inquiries concerning him met with little success. 
That he came froma distant city, and brought finer 
and more costly furniture than had been seen be- 
fore; that he had a library and beautiful pictures 
that had beer painted in foreign lands; that he 
was a 1cfined and delicatc man, unused to the rough 
life of a border town; that his family consisted of 
adull, and, it was suspected, derp serving man, 
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called Jacob; an old negro woman, whose unmouth- 
able jargon was wonderfully useful in keeping up 
talk and telling nothing ; and a golden-haired child, 
ealied Ellie, were the meagre results of anxious 
days of collaboration. 

Some, inde: d, hinted gravely of half-discovered 
secrets, of fixsting jewels seen through soft wrap- 
piogs in half-pen drawers, and folded dresses of 
glittering sik; ani especially of a veiled picture, 
through whose dark covering the outline of a lady’s 
face was seen—a face so luminous that it shone 
like the unrisen morn on the mountain tops, or like 
the pillar of fire through the darkness of Egypt. 

But these wonder-seers were considered per- 
sons of phosphorescent imaginations and not to be 
trusted. Then came a lull of ineffectual curiosity, 
as tidings of the approaching enemy reached the 
excited frontier town, and Jonathan Ruggles and his 
family went their ways in outward peace. 

In that half-wild community he was a singular 
man. The most cunning questions could not pene- 
trate his reserve on personal subjects, while he 
mixed freely with the sturdy yeomanry, and soon 
became a kind of mouthpiece for them, through 
which they could express their excited and con- 
fused ideas. 

Did a knot of hardheaded, tongue-tied farmers 
meet on a rainy day in the blacksmith’s shop and 
get into a hot discussion about the war, Ruggles, 
passing by, would step in, and ina few clear words say 


just whet each one was trying to utter, but could. 


not. Were there absurd guesses about the coming 
invasion, he could tell what would be the course of 
events so clearly that all were satisfied that his 
view could be the only correct one. 

So the spring passed between hopes and fears, 
sudden armings and quiet returns to farm labor, 
alarms of Indian forays and grave preparations for 
the doubtful future. At night men first thought of 
their firearms, then of their wives and children, 
then of their country, and last of God and death. 

In spite of all excitements, some yet found time 
to observe Jonathan Ruggles. These saw indica- 
tions of a restless eagerness under his outward 
quiet, and in his set face and thoughtful eyes a 
corroding sorrow for the past, as if some dark 
storm .had swept over his life and left it full of 
graves, from which there was not even a strong 
man’s hope of a resurrection. 

He had been seen on stormy nights striding off 
into the forest, with his long beard drenched with 
rain, and his eyes wilder than the lightning’s flash 
which revealed them. Sometimes he was missed 
for weeks, and then appeared with rough visage 
and matted hair, as if he had been scouting and 
camping in the woods. All authentic news of the 
war reached him first. He knew better than other 
men what was going on in the far-off world. 

He seldom spoke to his man Jacob in the pre- 
sence of others, but at times the stolid helper 
passed quick looks of intelligence with his master. 
With the old negro woman he would talk for hours, 
but it was in her own barbarous language of Africa. 
It was wonderful that a man of his culture should 
find pleasure in'the conversation of an unlettered 
dependent. Perhaps it was the only outlet of his 
soul. There may be conditions under which the 
trust and truth of a long-tried and faithful servant 
are a man’s bestcompanions. Who knows but the 
words of an old negro woman kept him on this side 
of the line which separates reason from madness, 
or life from death ? 

With his little daughter he talked as a man does 
not usually talk with achild. With others she was 
only an artless child, only possessing more sensi- 
tiveness and quickness of appreciation. But in 
her father’s presence she was entirely changed; 
she would come softly to his knee and ask him to 
tell her stories of old times and the men who loved 
little children for the memories they held in their 
eyes. Andshe, in grave, earnest way, would tell 
of the flowers she had gathered; how the roses 
cried, they were so sorry, when she picked one and 
carried it away; how she brought it back and tied 
it on the bush to make them glad again, but it died 
and the rest all died, too, with grief. How the 
golden buttercups which she found alone were paler- 
hearted than those that grew with many others. She 
learned from her father scraps of Latin, whose 
meaning had deepened for centuries, and sunny 
bits of French and uncouth sayings from the old 
murse, which she repeated only to him. So the 
child was part of his incomprehensible life. 

When Burgoyne debarked from Lake Champlain, 
Ruggles disappeared from home and joined the 
bands that pressed through the dim woods to 
obstruct the path of theinvader. They were a wild 
set of men, half-organised, half-armed, but full of 
resource and individual ability, vigilant, tircless, 
swift of foot and stout of heart. This advanced 
guard of patriots was composed of the élite of the 
daring spirits of New England and rorthern New 
York. Yet the majority of able-bodied men staid 
at home; their time’ had not yct come. Without 
connecting himself with any local organization, 
Ruggles was with them all by turns in the capacity 
of leader, engineer, scout, spy or guide. Now he 
was with a band of Vermont men, pointing out 
the intended route of the enemy; now he disap- 
peared in the woods at night and by daylight was 
miles away, collecting scattered patrols. Now 
he crouched beside the Hessian picket fires, 
a perfect Indian, smoking his pipe in silence, 
or grunting his attachment to his “Great Father 
beyond the water.” At one time he was ateamster 
in Burgoyne’s wagon train, at another an officer’s 
servant. He made his appearance less and less 
with the patriots, and became more and more the 
shadowy attendant of the enemy, till he seemed a 
perfect myth of the nightfire and the forest. 
Others had the one purpose of opposing the pro- 
gress of the enemy by force or stratagem ; but he, 
with that, had another terrible purpose, requiring 
greater ability and exposing him to greater personal 
danger. 

The resistance to Burgoyne’s progress was, in 
appearance, ineffectual, but it was really most 





effectual. Time was gained, and the summer 
harvest was gathered in. Then came the usual 
season in which the farmers have little to do; 
time to make improvements which are not of 
pressing necessity; time to lay wall, trade horses 
and hynt raccoons. This year the usual idle season 
did not take place, but as courier after courier 
dashed through the little hamlets, and by the farm- 
houses, excited groups gathered to hear the 
hurried news, and quickly scattered to spread the 
call to arms. The walls were left unfinished; 
brokendown hacks had a lease of their old stables 
for another winter; and the raccoons gnawed the 
roasting ears, or carried off the early sweet apples 
with impunity. The men gathered at the sound of 
the village bells, armed in haste, listened to a 
fervent prayer by the old pastor, said hurried 
farewells, and tock up their line of march towards 
the North. ; 

The grandfather of the writer of this sketch went 
in his tow frock direct from the field, with his 
hired man, his old “‘king’s arm” and his day's 
dinner. The first day he reached Williamstown, 
twenty miles distant, and the next Bennington, 
just in time to help to hold the British reinforce- 
ments in check, while Gen. Stark gathered his 
scattered troops that after the first flush of success 
had dispersed in search of plunder. After the 
battle the sturdy farmer, being considered a fresh 
man notwithstanding his long tramp, was sent to 
help to collect the wounded, which occupird all 
night; and the next day was seen by a fellow- 
townsman fast asleep by the roadside, covered 
with blood. Word reached his young wife that he 
was killed, but as he lived to rear a dezen children, 
and as a magistrate to administer the law with 
crabbed pluck during the Shay rebellion, it is 
certain that his bloody sleep in the hazy noon at 
Bennington was not his last one. But enough of 
this ancestral episode. 

The success at Bennington called out the whole 
fighting population; and an uncouth but en- 
thusiastic army closed around Burgoyne on the 
Hudson. Jonathan Ruggles was among them. 
If a ford was left unguarded, he was {be first to 
know that the enemy had found it out, 
and immediately a jolly company of militia men 
camped on the hillside, and watched the dangerous 
pass day and night. If hungry Britons cast longing 
eyes on the Dutchman’s cattle up the Mohawk, he 
gave information of the intended raid in time to 
prevent it. 

Where he kept himself in the daytime no one 
knew, but when the campfires were lit at night he 
would suddenly appear through the darkness, give 
important information and vanish. So across the 
shadowy fields, through the September moonlight, 
and under the spectral woods he went and came, 
swift, mysterious and certain. But all he seemed 
to accomplish was only incidental; it was not the 
real object of his pursuit. When, as a loyal 
Dutchman, he sold cabbages to an officer’s ser- 
vant, why did he worm out the officer’s name with 
an almost superhuman stupidity ? Was he looking 
for a friend that he might warn him, or a foe that 
he might smite him? The sequel shall prove. 

At the first battle of Stillwater, Ruggles was an 
eager “searcher ef the slain.” Carefully he 
turned up the cold, dead faces to the moon, and 
looking a moment at the fixed features, passed on. 
Giving up his quest, towards morning he stretched 
himself by an outlying campfire, and chatted 
cheerfuily with the weary but wakefal soldiers. 

“Did you find him, Ruggles?” said a ragged 
corporal, as the party returned from developing a 
suspicious noise by a rail fence covered with 
bushes. 

‘Find whom?” said Ruggles, turning a wild, 
firelit eye on the questioner. 

“Oh! nobody; the hog in the alders. I didn’t 
hear a squeal, so I guess we shan’t have roast 
sparerib for breakfast.” Ruggles left that fire. 

Rumors of his exploits reached the ears of the 
British, and the lonely sentinel started at the owl’s 
shadow, lest it be that of the spy; and his excited 
imagination made a man’s stealthy tread through 
the woods out of the regular falling of the early 
leaves. The secret enemy was watched for in vain. 
Officers pretended to laugh at these rumors, 
while they spoke of him in whispers lest the tent 
walls should hear with his ears. 

One officer in particular, a Capt. Gray, was 
known to listen attentively to all rumors concern- 
ing this wily spy; amd he iil-concealed his 
nervousness that such a foe might gain access 
even to himself. His position as secretary to 
Burgoyne kept him secladed, and there seemed to 
be little danger. 

When it was hinted that the spy might be about 
the camp, Capt. Gray had business that kept him 
very close; and yet he had the reputation of being 
as brave an officer as ever wore an epaulette. Per- 
haps Gray knew that there was reason why he 
might be followed by a secret foe, whom hatred had 
made cunning as a wild beast and direless as fate. 

To the surrounded and bewildered army of Bur- 
goyne events burried; and in the labor of securing 
provisions, and guarding all points of a continually 
weakening position, there was little time for imagi- 
nation to picture reserved and peculiar personal 
dangers. But whether foreseen or not, they were 
quickly to beset their victim. 

The second battle of Stillwater decided Bur- 
goyne’s fate. The history of that battle need not 
be recited here. How Morgan trailed his riflemen 
through the woods, and Arnold’s last charge, have 
become household words. When Arnold, goaded 
to madness by his vindictive nature, rushed over 
the outer intrenchments of the enemy, Jonathan 
Ruggles was with him, as if he, too, was seeking 
his fate. The short struggle was frightfully con- 
fused. Other men than Arnold fought there whose 
business was elsewhere. Though without a com- 
mand, Capt. Gray was drawn into the sudden swirl 
of men, and, with cool head and bulldog ccurage, 
vindicated the true Briton’s name. 

In the thickest of the melée Ruggles, who was 





only armed with the half of a broken bayonet, came 
face to face with Gray. As they mutually paused 
an instant to gather themselves for the death grap- 
ple, they recognised each other, for they had met 
before. Gray attacked with headlong confilenc 
in his superiority over an nearly unarmed man, but 
his wily antagonist, writhing aside to avoid the 
blow, caught him by the beard, and, throwing him 
backward, fell upon him. A fierce struggle f 1- 
lowed, in which each strove to prevent the other 
from giving a mortal blow. Ruggles maintained 
his advantage till his adversary was quite spent, 
and then, raising himself a little, asked him if he 
knew him. 

“Yes,” answered the other, and with the word 
the point of the broken bayonet went through his 
heart. 

When the few remaining heroes of that bloody 
charge gathered around the campfire, Ruggles was 
not among them; but as he did not regularly be- 
long to the army, he was not counted among the 
missing, though he had been seen to fall. Towards 
morning he came in, bleody and disordered, but 
not seriously hurt; and holding in his hand, as if 
unconscious of it, a bloody, broken bayonet. 

“So you have been fighting, not spying this 
time,” said a soldier, with his head bound up. 
“You have got a curious sticking iron there.” The 
remark called attention to the iron. It had a cir- 
cular guard near the upper end, which Ruggles had 
not noticed before. He slipped it off easily and 
commenced rubbing the blood from it, when it sud- 
denly opened and disclosed a lady’s miniature. He 
started and nearly let it fall, but recovering himself, 
he held it down to the fire, looked at it a moment, 
and put it in his pocket in silence. In a few min- 
utes he disappeared in the darkness, and was never 
seen with the army again. 

In a month his house in Bennington was vacant. 
It was afterwards sold by an agent, and before a 
generation had p d all r brance of Jon- 
athan Ruggles had faded from the place. 

Years after an old resident in Bennington found, 
in a churchyard in Bostcn, a stone with the in- 
scription : ‘ Johnathan Ruggles and his wife Ellie.” 
The name called up the sleeping memory of the 








man, and the mystery that had hung around him; 1 


80, finding the old sexton, whose mind was a his- 
tory of those whom he had buried there, he obtained 
from him substantially the following account: © 

Jonathan Ruggles was an affluent and culti- 
vated merchant of Boston. His elegant home, and 
beautifal and accomplished wife, drew around them 
all that was talented, and wise, and noble, in the 
metropolis of New England. Years after the dim 
memory of Ellie Ruggles lingered in the minds of 
old men like a haunting dream. They could 
vaguely recall her winning smile and how her 
presence illuminated her beautiful home. It was 
like a lingering light on a mountain top when the 
sun has set. 

Ruggles‘loved his wife with all the fervor of a re- 
fined and passionate nature. He seemed almost to 
worship her. He was of the purest Puritan stock, 
and from the beginning of the quarrel between the 
colonies and the mother country was a zealous revo- 
lutionist. But his wife, who could not forget her 
childhood’s home in England, was a royalist. With 
persons of less refinement this difference migh‘ 
have been fatal to domestic happiness, but it only 
seemed to draw them nearer to each other. Their 
lovely child, Ellie, whose spiritual nature seemed 
to take its lights and shadows from another world 
than ours, was the crowning bond of their perfect 
love. 


But the ample hospitali'y of Ruggles encircled 


those who were less noble than himself. Civil 
magistrates, whose only title to preferment was the 
intrigues of a corrupt court three thousand miles 
away, and military officers of doubtful antecedents 
but polished manners, were among his guests. 
Among the latter was Captain Gray. A scion ofa 
noble family, selfish and fond of luxury, he had 
secretly given up military ambition for the delights 
of social conquests. He soon became inspired with 
a wild passion for Mrs. Ruggles. But, reckless as 
he was, the purity of her character inspired him 
with such awe, while in her presen:ze, that he dared 
not bring his varied powers to bear upon her with 
an evil influence. He only had courage to magnify 
the dangers to which those would be subjected, 
after the evacuation of Boston, who had adhered to 
the royal cause. On this su>ject he was most elo- 
quent, till the fears of Ruggies were at last awak- 
ened, and at the evacuation he urged his wife to 
leave the country for a time, and visit her parents 
in England. In an evil hour she consented, and 
leaving little Ellie in the care of her paternal 
grandmother, Mrs. Ruggles sailed for Halifax, un- 
der the protection of a royalist family. 

ray considered his purpose as good as accom- 
plished. He had separated her from her husband 
and the influences of home, and in the uncertain 
future there was every chance for his plans. He 
left a report to be circulated after his departure 
that she had gone as his personal companion, 
though, by the necessities of the military service, 
they had sailed in different ships. But enough 
were found to credit and Spread the report, till her 
fair fame was ruined, and her name became a by- 
word of shame. 

The blow fell with crushing effect upon her hus- 
band. He would not believe it at first, but as 
month after month passed without bringing tidings 
of her, while his enemies retailed circumstantial 
evidence of her guilt, he became half convinced of 
it. Gray had stolen her miniature and exhibited 
it as proof of his conquest. He had surrounded 
her with a network of false appearances, which 
should seem conclusive when the key to their 
meaning {vas given. At list Ruggles was fully 
convinced, ai.d then the whole strength of his na- 
ture rose up in acry for vengeance. Llow he fol- 
lowed Gray was vaguely known, and how he kept 
him in view when he could not follow him was in- 
explicable. It was only known that he watched 
him through tortuous paths by flood and field, 





tracked him through the forest, and hovered aroung 
him in the camp, till he met him face to face op 
the battlefield, and there executed that vengeance 
which is the justice of Heaven. 

In the meantime Mrs. Ruggles had reached Eng. 
land in safety. Gray had been wrecked and de. 
tained on the coast of Nova Scotia, and all hig eyjj 
plans thwarted, till he had given them up in de. 
spair. It was in Engl:nd that Mrs. Ruggles first 
heard of the shadow that had fallen upon her 
name, involving in its blackness of ruin those who 
were dearer to her than life. She would have re. 
turned to America but could not. She wrote quickly 
and repeatedly, but received no answer, for the 
reason that her letters never reached their destin. 
tion. Her husband’s letters also never reached 
her. 

The horror of her situation quickly wasted her 
frame, till death came to allay the agony of living, 
But to the last death was more terrible than life, 
while the mystery remained unexplained. If she 
could see her husband, or know that al! doubts of 
her were removed, she was willing to die. The 
boon was not granted her. In her dying hours she 
dictated a letter, in which she recounted all the 
circumstances of her departure from Boston, all 
her movements and relations since that time, all 
her unanswered letters and their contents ; recalled 
all the happy years she had spent with her hus. 
band, sent him her unchanging love—unchanging 
through joy and serrow, separation, ruin and 
death—and signed the trust with the witness of 
Almighty God. 

That letter reached her husband after her death; 
but it brought a new horror—the crime of having 
lost faithin her. All that he had suffered before 
was nothing to his anguish of remorse now. Not 
for the vengeance that had been quenched in the 
blood of the guilty, but for the wrong of unbelief to 
the innocent. a 

He soon knew that he was swiftly following his 
wife. He wrapped himself in tender memories of 
her, as if they could shorten and illume the dark 
road between them. In his dredms he heard her 
voice, and felt her golden hair on his cheek, orsaw 
her near—coming, almost come—with all the light 
that he had almost worshipped in her eyes, and the 
loved form of other days, not changed, but trans-. 
figured with an inward light which he had caught, 
only glimpses of while she was with him, but which 
he now saw was always there, and had been fully 
revealed with the passing of mortality. 

He lingered long enough to see her remains 
brought from England and buried beside the graves 
of his fathers. In a few weeks another grave was 
made close beside the last, and vne stone wat 
erected for both, bearing’ the inscription: “ Jone- 
than Ruggles and his Wife Ellie.” ' 








THE AMERICAN FUR TRADE. 


ResPectinG the value of this important 
traffic, the St. Paul (Mina.) Press.says: ‘‘ On locking 
at the books of our dealers, we find that 3,500 bison or 
buff:loes have fallen victims to the arrow or bullet on 
our North-Western prairies, to supply civilieed man 
with robes to keep him warmin winter. These robes 
will always be a standing article for such purposes, 
They cost about $7 undreseed. An equal number of 
wolves—which fact one hears with picasure—have 
also bitten the dust to supply otr fair countrywomen 
with elegant sleighrobcs, worth $2 each, to keep out 
the biting air while plidiog over the snows of the 
Northern winters. The Bruin family bewail the loss 
of 950 ursine members. These sxins, costing from 
$10 to $20, are also used for sleigh covers sua for 
wuilitary purposes, as are 1,050 of the red fox, worth 
about $2 50 each. The m’nk, now mercilessly pur- 
sued. siuce his pelt is worth from $3 50 to $5, coutri- 
butes 23 000 skins toward those elegaut mantles and 
cloaks that every lady covete. The mvskrat species 
are prolific, and have given us fully 250,000 skins, 
worth 80 to85centseach. Ofth» more rare aud cortly 
furs, 2,258 otters have been captured from the-r lacus- 
trine retreats to do duty in the shape of gloves, ¢%., 
at $6 to $7 per pelt, and 540 “ fishers” have been trap- 
ped, yielding the fortunate hunter $8 to $10 a-piere. 
The marten family, one much prized, lost 1,600 mem- 
bers, enriching the trapper at the rate of $5 to $10 
each. Of the cross fox, a very ssarce and rare animal, 
oly 76 have beencaught. Good specimcus bring $2. 
During the winter a trapper brought in, a:nong 4 lot 
of peltries, two skins, which, as nothing haa been 
seen here iike them before, were called the blue fox. 
They seem to be a hybrid between the cross fox and 
the silver fox. No one knew their value, and they 
were sol’ at $2each. The skins brought $25 c.ch i 
New York city.” 








Heroic WomEN.—A Baltimore correspond- 
ent of the New York Evening Post describes the 
br:ve and philanthropi: conduct at the Gettys?urg 
battle of two young misses, whose darivg end dev9- 
tion extitle then to a high place among the heroes 
of this war: The two Misses Callow, daughters of 
Mr. William Callow, of Balti«.ore, yourg ladiee of 15 
and 16, who were left the sole pupils in the sem‘nary 
at Gettysburg during the three ays’ /attles, hx¢ 
returned to their studies at this school. Ther 
heroism on that occasioa is atill the the rae of ads 
ration in our Union social cirsles. These yourggitlt 
went out of the house while the battles were Ing + 
and brought the wounded ia. dressed tie'r you - 
and nursed the sufferers. When the rcbrls - 
posses-ion of whe house they drnouu red um 
raiters to their country, but were es kiad t? = 
wounded as to ours. For a wonder, they won © 
resvect of the outlaws. When tenderid rebel pre: 
tection trey refuretit. ‘* We can respect you, b = 
you are,” esid one of these brave girls, = ih 
despise our V:llaud'ghams, Take th-m back bt 
you when you go, a* you soon will, and you ~ill A. 
a service” The rebel officer declined. “ Why ° 
you are ell traitors together.” 


ALEXANDRE Dumas AND MusHrOOMS.— 
Once while travelling toward Lake ‘ onstsret, 
Alexandre Dumas, the noted French writer, ¥¥ 
eompeiled by a storm to stop at a smail hote! . 
Vaudutry. He did not understard the languag = 
the place, but managed to ask for eggs, cutlets a” 
potatoes, none of whic: were to be had. Remer bez 
‘ng that the mushrooms o' thit country “= 4 
very b'gh repute, he attempied to ask for © on * 
iheia, but bis li:cguge here filed him. is 8 oat 
vesori, ¢ snatched a pincil a.d paper a d drew a — 
he thoug=t to te = gooi represcnfation ¢ sem. 
“Oh, yes, yes,” said the woman. nad en i ee 
started out. Ir five mivutes she rea>peare*|, — 
Dumas en open um *relia! A second look at '!* = ore 
convir ced him bust sne had brought «hi! ting 
most nearly resembled. Perhaps cue rio tien ae 
may have help: d her imagination. (Try your ®* 
sketching a mushroom.) 
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FACVELESS 1S A LOVING HEART. 


Sunny eyes may lose their brightness ; 
Nimble feet forget their lightness ; 
Pearly teeth may know decay; 
Raven tresses turn to gray; 

Cheeks be pale, and eyes be dim; 
Faint the voice, and weak the limb; 
But though youth and strength depart, 
Fadeless is a loving heart. 

Like the little mountain flower, 
Peeping forth in wintry hour, 

When the summer’s breath is fled, 
And the gaudier flowret’s dead; 

So when outward charms are gone, 
Brighter still doth blossom on, 
Despite Time’s destroying dart, 
"she gently, kindly, loving heart. 

Ye in worldly wisdom old— 

Ye who bow the knee to gold, 

Doth this earth as lovely seem 

As it did in life’s young dream, 

Ere the world had crusted o’er 
Feelings good and pure before— 
Ere you sold at Mammon’s mart 
The best yearnings of the heart ? 
Grant me, Heaven, my earnest prayer— 
Whether life of ease or care 

Be the one to me assigned, 

That each coming year may find 
Loving thoughts and gentle words 
Twined within my bosom’s chords, 
And that age may but impart 

Riper freshness to my heart! 


HANNAH GORDON. 


Axp so they parted; and the two years 
rolled down the void of time. The two years they 
had been so happy, dreaming and thinking only of 
each other, waiting, watching, talking of that coming 
time when there would be no more parting for so 
long a period as the twenty-four hours; and the 
two years during which they had lain all this to 
their hearts gaped like a great grave, where lay 
buried the dearest thought and first fresh bloom of 
their lives. 

Why was this parting ? 

A hasty word, my friend, and each too proud to 
own the error. 

And tacy really loved ? 

Rerlly loved. Let me tell you all about it—a 
common story; ‘t is happening about us every day: 

Hannah Gordon was a good girl, not an accom- 
plished or brilliant one. She had ». pretty face, a 
neat hand and a quick but quiet move:cent. There 
vasno bustling about Hannah, an. yet it was im- 
possible to surprise her with her household work 
undone or her person in dishabille. She was like 
the good business man, who sits at his desk, or 
quietly moves about his duty, performing more by 
his mere presence than the blusterer, who is every- 
where, doing everybody’s work. 

Hannah Gordon was young, only seventeen, and 
like all young people, had more than a just idea of 
her own sagacity, and so it was, one day, that she 
met Harry Voorhes upon Broadway, walking and 
t iking closely with a lady who was both young and 
pretty. When the first sharp pang of jealousy was 
over, she saw nothing uut deceit in the two long 
years that Harry Voorhes had been pouring into 
her ears the declaratioz. that he loved her better 
than all the world, better than he ever had loved, 
better than he would ever love again. 

Harry ‘iad not seen Haunah, and so she passed 
on, nursing her wrath and turning over in her own 
mind what she would say to him that evening when 
they should mest. 

That h» was a base, deceitful man she had no 
doubt. The lady was apparently an old acquaint- 
ance, or should have been, was plain from the 
familiarity with which he treated her. And yet he 
had frequentiy declared to Hannah that, since his 
engageme..t ty her, he had dropped all lady ‘riends, 
even nov to the bowing ones. Aad therefore, 
when Harry Voorhes came in that evening the 
— n1an about this way. Hannah did not 
Wait lon»: 

“Did you have a pleasant walk, Mr. Voorhes ?”’ 
_ This was said wich am assumed quic:ness, which 
immediately instructed Harry in all particulars. 
He knew there was jealousy, and as it was a new 
thing he determined to ix dulge it for a while. 

“Very pleasant, thank you,” said Harry; “ did 
sou?” for he suspeeted Hannah had seen him. 

“And pleasant company ?” said Hannah. 

Very,” answered Harry; “ did you?” 

“Yes,” she said, with well-acted carelessness; 


“ 4 
— Wilson upon Broadway.” 


Harry ‘wan ewphasis ucon the name that 
neds exp anation. Japhet Wilson had tern a 
friend of Iicnnah’s brother—a brother who, in the 
_— essness of his associates, those associations 
that degrade the finer feclings, had not scrupled to 


‘ring to their humble home this Japhet Wilson, a 


heya t disgraced and character'ess man. He 
vi come seeking Hannah as a wife, from a belief 
that suc’ larringe would tend to elevate :imself 
n the eyes of te world, while he crou!'d be getting 
= aud pretty woman, Beyond this Japhet 
ty ‘ tthink. He was willing to buy, and 
Wh nat nd oniy he placed the transaction. 
tense ’ agreement with Hannah's brother 
.S4poruon of tae matter which re 2 zined between 

ttwo. He came, saw, quirily made his offer, 
ae end as qui.tly withdrew. His dip'o- 
ean - = was Haniah’s brother, who Lost 
prt er'uni y of setting before her, in the most 


colors, the great aiventages that would 
heim both trom euch a marriage. And 
tg Jayhet Wilson whom Hannah had met 
“ - broa lwey. 
_ Su: Heunan had spoken wrong. She had met 
on, but no word of recogvition had 
‘wecnthem; and she had yielded so far to 
jealousy that she had given Harry to 


believe she had walked Broadway with Japhet 
Wilson, the man of all men he most disliked. And 
this is why he said with so much emphasis : 

Lil Wilson ” 

“ Of course-—Wilson,” Hannah retorted. ‘ Why 
should I not walk Broadway with a gentleman, as 
well as you with a lady?” 

“With a gentleman, Hannah! Japhet Wilson 
is not a gentleman.” 

“Do you think you would dare say that to Mr. 
Wilson’s face ?” 

How the words stung. ‘ Dare!” 

What could there be worse than call him a 
coward ? 

Hannah did not understand this, or, in the 
insanity of woman’s jealousy, she did not care; 
and Harry gasped under the imputation, and sat 
silent. 

No passion can so hurry a woman to sacrifice 
as that accursed one of jealousy. 

A man under the influence listens, sees and 
waits; a woman strikes prematurely friend er foe, 
and the blows recoil upon herself. Hannah had 
struck a deadly one at Harry’s pride, and he sat 
silent ; man-like, he would not give a weak answer, 
and so he gave none; and Hannah, woman-like, 
followed up her victory. 

“I presume Mr. Wilson is as much a gentleman 
as some who profess to be, and strew their way 
with falsehood and deceit.” 

“ Meaning me,” said Harry. 

“* Meaning you,” answered Hannah. 


and speaking no word, passed away out of the 
room. Hannah watched him with a failing heart. 

They were their first harsh words, and she thought 
herself wronged, while Harry knew that he had 
been. She sat stupidly for ten minutes, and then, 
when too late, ran into the entry to call him back. 
She had fault to find with his every step. He need 
nct have been so hasty ; he should have explained; 
he was false, he was deceitful, and he was—gone. 
That covered all the rest; and Hannah threw her- 
self into the chair, and burst into tears. She had 
sent him away with a cutting word; but—he 
deserved it; so she thought. 

And Harry—to be called a coward, and a—well 
the word should not be spoken—by the woman 
who professed to love him. He would never ap- 
proach her again; she did not love him, it was 
impossible; and then in a few hours he thought, if 
she loves me, and regrets her treatment, she can 
send and say s0; she knows where I am. 

And so Hannah thought; if he loves me, he 
will come again and admit himself wrong; if he 
does this I will forgive him—not without. 

And the time went on, and Harry did not come, 
and Hannah did not send. And so they parted. 
The weeks flew by, the months flew by. 

Hannah grew paler, and moved about less lively 
than before. She lacked that smile that once sat 
so well on her. 

Her brother even looked at Hannah in sorrow, 
and ceased to press the suit of Japhet Wilson. 

Some good-natured friend would occasionally 
open the wound afresh by telling Hannah how they 
had seen Harry Voorhes, and how they thought 
him much altered; how he was not so particular in 
his dress, and looked as though he might be 
dissipated. Though all this probed the wound, yet 
Hannah liked to hear, for the time had passed 
when there was any anger in her heart against 
Harry Vvorhes; and many a day now she held 
long debates with herself, whether she should not 
summon him to her. Ah! but—if he would not 
come; and there came in the woman’s pride, stern 
to death; and she lived on, living away her heart 
piece by piece, until one bright summer day she 
heard that Henry Voorhes had sold out his busi- 
ness, and left New York. And then Hannah felt 
that all was over, and that if she could have died, 
there was no lack of willingness on her part. 

But she lived on with a dead mind, no longer the 
sprightly pretty Hannah of the days gone by, but 
a quiet, pallid girl, shunning society; and thinking, 
thinking all day long, how, for the gratification of 
one moment of wilful passion, she had eacrificed a 
whole life. 

It is a common story hardly werth the telling, 
that Hannah went on keeping aloof from all those 
things that would have distracted her desire to 
brood over the result of her folly, and seeking 
within herself compensation in thought and study 
for the society she ignored. 

And in the course of years she began to look 
back upon it all asa dream, and fecl that she had done 
wrong to visit upon the world what was alone her 
own fau't, or his; and grudually with this she 
brought about her some chatty fricnds, and opened 
again the heart that had been so long shut to the 
fellowship of feeling. 

Hannah’s brother had gone away, allured by the 
golden visions held out on the Pacific coast. 

For years she had heard nothing of him, and 
long since had settled in her mind his death in 
some of the remote mining dis‘ricts. Hannah was 
all alone; she was fast verging to more thon old 
maidenism. Thirty ycvrs bad passed over her, but 
time and interccurse witn herself had stamped a 
serenity of beauty far surpassing that of a girl of 
seventcen. It would be a hard sequel toa love like 
Hannah’s for Harry Voorhes, to say that now 
sometimes she looked back upon the wasted years 
of her life, and regretted that she had not found 
scme one soul to whora she could be linked in the 
bond of respect ard svmpat!y, if not love. But we 
feor the worid is all alike, and Ilannah Gordon was 
but a type of every woman who, with a heart to 
love, finds berself at that critical age alone; some- 
thing there must be on which to lavish the wealth 
of affection, if it be only that much-jecrec-at pet of 
an old maid, a pocdle dog. 

Hannah was poor, comparatively, and yet rich 
No embrvidery was ‘ite Jlannsh’s, and several 
fashionable estabiishments riva.led each other in 
tue bids for her work. Jlannah, therefore, d:1 well 





with her labor. “he was a pet of old Mrs. Alden, 


Harry arose quietly from his seat, taking his hat, , 





who had been a friend of Hannah’s mother, and 
with whom Hannah now lived, feeling at home, as 
far as one so alone could have a home, for Mrs. 
Alden wasa good, motherly woman. And Hannah 
sat in her little back room, neat as a pin, and 
worked away all day, trying to think of everything 
as pleasantly as possible; and learning herself once 
more to sing and smile. 

In the afternoons good Mrs. Alden would come 
in and chat, and then they wou!d talk uver all the 
olden time, when Hannah wasalittle girl, and they 
would laugh at the droll memories cf thuse days, 
and look sad and sigh over the more mature recol- 
lections of later ones. And the good old lady 
would detail to Hannzh all her domestic affairs, 
and ask her advice as to what she should do with 
that two pafr front rooms which remained so long 
unlet, and whether she did not think the first hall 
would look better with an oilcloth than a carpet» 
and all those little nothings that go so far toward 
making up a life. And so, as I said, the time 
slipped away for Hannah, and she was no longer 
young. Thirty is an important age for 2 woman; 
she must make her mark in life at or before that 
period, or her chance is small; and, therefore, 
Hannah had settled down into what might with 
certainty be called an old maid. 

Mrs. Alden had come in that identical afternoon 
to tell how she had let the two pair front to a gentle- 
man with a little girl—“‘a sweet little girl,” said 
Mrs. Alden, “ five years old, with black curly hair” 
—and full board, without any cavilling. 

Mrs. Alden had not seen the gentleman yet, but 
he was unquestionable. She was referred to the 
highest folk in the city, and one month paid in ad- 
vance. The gentleman was an invalid, and wanted 
every attention, for which he was willing to pay, 
and so the Lord be praised! And Mrs. Alden was 
pleased—why should Hannah not be? 

The gentleman was t» come the next day, and 
he came accordingly. There was a carriage, any 
quantity of trunks, the little girl, dark eyes, dark 
hair in ringlets, and fun sparkling out all over. 
Hannah saw the tall, dark man, well wrapped up- 
assisted by the coachman from the carriage, par- 
taking the common instinct of her sex, ard bor- 
rowing the front parlor window for that occasion. 
And from the moment Hannah saw that litile dark, 
eyed girl she loved her, not that it could be possible 
that any one could see the little one without ad- 
miring her, but something better than this crept 
over Hannah, and she thrilled with the thought, 
standing there, at that parlor window, tha: here, in 
that little fairy creature, was the love fur which the 
heart had yearned so many years; and it was but 
the impulsive following out of this thought that led 
Hannah to the door, as the stranger had passed up- 
stairs, to take her from the arms of Mrs. Aiden, with 
just the merest little bit of a tear, to press the child 
to her bosom, and while kissing to ask her name. 
She answered first in Spanish, to the utter surprise 
and almost terror off Mrs. Alden, who made no 
hesitation in openly expressing her astonishment 
that one soyoung shoul: be able to epeak a foreign 
language. And when Hannah had succeeded in 
drawing from her, in very imperfect English, Mrs. 
Alden’s astonishment was redoubled that she should 
not epeak better American. It was soon elicited 
her name was Marie—Maric Foresi. 

Her papa, Seiior Foresi, was sick, so Marie said; 
he was good and she loved him very much. Mamma 
was dead; mamma died at home. Where was 
home? Home was at Lima. And this was the 
little Marie’s information to Hannah and the com- 
mencement of their acquaintance, or ratiier say 
love, the child instinctively clinging to her and 
looking up in her face with an iminediate confi- 
dence. It was a delightful little affection that 
sprang up between those two. Marie spent al! her 


time with Hannah, even, ss Mrs. Alden declared, 


to the excitation of the jealousy of the father, who, 
daily sending his respects to Marie’s newly-consti- 
tuted friend, hoped that she would not let the little 
rump make herself too much at home. And such 
panegyrics as Marie poured out upon the head of 
Miss Anna, as she called her—this being her con- 
struction of Hannah, the name she bore with Mrs. 
Alcen—such a mixture of English and Spanish, 
laugh and baby-talk. 

Hannah had put the child in possession of all 
the hoarded stores of tcys which, in girlhood, had 
been her own. What a capital hand Miss Hannah 
was at playing hide-and-go-seek ; how well versed 
she was in all the extraordinary tales about “ Hey 
diddle-diddle, the cat and the fidale,” of which, un- 
til this time, Marie had never heard, and ali those 
other wonderful things that Miss Anna could do, 
and of which little Murie entertained her father in 
a continuous rattle; and then she flew to juin her 
friend again. And Mrs. Alden brought to Hannah 
the comp.iments of the Sefior Foresi, and his re- 
quest that as soon as he should be able to leave his 
room, that he might have*the honor of payiug his 
respects to the fair friend of his daughter, all of 
which, Mrs. Alden declared, was spoken in tiptop 
English, with which no fault could be fourd—un- 
common as the thing might be—and so bless the 
man, if he was a foreigucc, and that dear little baby 
girl which so much reminds me of my poor dead 
and gone Lizzie—f:r shortness on Elizabeth A: n— 
who would be forty years old, come next Marchi, if 
she had lived, and he paying a month in advance, 
juss as if she had no confidence—which the Lord 
forbid. 

Marie, under Ilannah’s care end tuition, was im- 
proving ia English. She could now begin to tell 
}iannah about her hore in Lima, and how she once 
had a little brother who died, and a black nurse who 
wore such large earrings, and who cried sv when 
Marie came away, and went upon her knees and 
begeed to go with Marie, but papa said no! For 
why, Marie did not know, aud ali this little prattle 
was delightful to Hannah, who grew younger un- 
der the companionship of Mar'e, ard always de- 
clared that her needle flew faster tarough the silk 
to the music of Marie’s voice than when alone. 

Tannah, too, became much interested in the in- 


valid upstairs, even to a general superintendence, 
under the seal of secrecy, of the numerous little 
jellies and soups that were prepared for him, and 
an inquisition occasionally of Dr. Wilson, when 
they met, on the state of his patient. 

There was nothing the matter with the gentle 
man, the doctor declared, but the debility conse- 
quent on a tropical fever, which time and good 
nursing would bring him over, with—of course 
the professional skill of Dr. Wilson. 

Mr. Foresi would do himself the honor, if per 
fectly agreeable—and why not—said Mrs. Alden 
of calling on Miss Anna that afternoon, when he 
would be presented by Mrs. A. He was much bet 
ter, looking quite prink, and not so bad-looking to 
begin with, to say nothing of his being mighty nice 
spoken, and as beautiful linen as ever she saw on 
the back of mortal man, for which them Spaniards 
was well-known, as they deserved to be, for they 
had plenty of money, and no thanks to the Kings 
and Queens, which couldn’t help the same, never- 
theless. And, therefore, the gentleman was to call 
upon Hannah that afternoon, and Hannah cast one 
or two glances in the glass, and just touched up 
her hair the least bit, and then another dress, and 
a small turn of quiet embellishment, and she sat at 
the embroidery frame, looking, as said Mrs. Alden, 
“a perfect picture,” though not so young as she 
was once’t, and therefore more to be thought on as 
approaching the gentleman’s age—for which happy 
consummation no one wished so much as herself, 
and would pray night and dey, gravious knows—for 
Hannah deserved all the good luck an old woman, 
to whom she was more than a daughter, wished, 
and so Lord bless them all. 

And Hannah looked very solemn over all this, 
and bent down over her work, and ran her mind 
back through all the vista of years, and thought, 
and gave one little sob intesmally to the memory of 
Harry Voorhes, as a little tap came to the door, 
and the gentleman came in, leading Marie, who 
dropped his hand on the instaut and ran to Hannah. 
Mrs. Alden had but just begun her introduction in 
most flowery form, when she was startled to such a 
degree that her spectacles flew, as if of their own 
volition, half across the room, for Hannah had 
started from her seat, overturning the embroidery 
frame, and with hal? a scream, half an exclama- 
tion, said: 

“ Harry!” 

While the gentleman, with both hands clenched 
and held to his breast, responded : 

‘- Hannah!” 

And before Mrs. Alden could conclude whether 
it was best to faint or call the police, they were in 
each other’s arms. 

A few months have passed away, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Voorhes are estavlishei in a pretty house in 
the upper part of the city. Mrs. Alden is the 
housekeeper, and that beautiful child you see on 
Broadway, flitting about like a humming-bird, whom 
you have so often remarked for the brightness of 
her eyes, is little Marie. 





Tue Irish “Bog Oak” has been long 
known and celebrated. It consists of the fallen trunks 
of ancient oak forests, now deeply covered by accu- 
mulations of peat bog, but still perfectly sound. This 
ancient wocd furnishes large quantities of valuable 
timber, which is mined from the beds ip which it lies, 
and worked into beautiful articles of cabinet work, 
sculptured panels and other carving. The dark stain 
imparted to it by the long steeping it has undergone 
in weter saturated with both vegetable and mineral 
matters, gives it a special value for ornamental wood 
work. Similar depos ts of ancient wood exists in the 
v..st swamps of New Jersey. These buried trees, 
however, «re cedars and rot oaks, and it is madea 
regular and profitable business to dig them from their 
beas, to be manufactured into shingles, which are 
said to be of exraordinary ¢xcellence ana durability. 
A New York paper thus describes the timLer and the 
provess of getting it out: “‘Tnese swamps are very 
valuable, an acre of euci timber commanding from 
$500 to a $1,000. A peculiir feature of the swamps is 
that the soil is of parely vegetable growth, often 20 
feet or more in depth. The peaty earth is constantly 
accumulating from the fall of leaves and boughs, and 
trees are found buried in it at all depths, quite down 
to solid ground, The timber so buricd retains its 
buoyancy and color, and large numbers of workmen 
are constantly employed in raising and splitting the 
logs into rails and shingles. In searching for these 
loys, the workmen uses on ‘ron rod, which he thrusts 
into the soil, and by repeated trials, ascertains the 
size end levgth of the wood he strikes, and then, b 
digging down, obtains a chip, by the smell of whic 
he can determine whether it is worth removal. The 
number of shingies produced from the wood of these 
submerged forests is very great; from the little town 
of Dennisville, in thie county, as many as 800,000, 
valued at $12,000, have been sent to market in a year. 
From the same place, thousands of dollars worth of 
white cedar rails are annually sent out. The deposit 
of timber at this po/nt ex:ends to an indefinite depth, 
and although, from the yrow!h above it, believed to 
be 2,000 ye:rs old, is a:l entir:ly sound. and will sup- 
ply, for years to come, the dratt upon it.” 


BrivaL JEWELLtTRY. -- The jewellery of 
Miss Chase’s trousseau, from the superb eng.gement 
ring, about which some intrusive paragraphist made 
an item weeks since, down to tho smailest shaw!pin 
of the outfit, has een for weeks a deep subject of 
spesulation among the lIadi-s. To enumerate the 
items or givea detaiie 1 description of cach is conse- 
qucitiy superfluous. ‘She jescilery worn upoa the 
pridal occasion cons'sted of a tiare of pcarls and dia- 
mond 5, aud a bracel t and a pair of ear-riogs of kindred 
rauterials. The ‘iura h +s for a base a line of peosrls of 
exquisite symm try «ud exceedingly rare color. 
This is shuped cunnicgl - to fit the Ixdy’s small head, 
sweiling as 1 xdvanc~s froin either car mto a te vwatiful 
garlai. <f orange leaves ard olossome, formed of the 
pree:ous matters Cefo.ce suggeste<1. and meeting at the 
front in # a tied bew of brilliants, upon which 
resis a marvellous peari in size and orent, well 
vorthy the o'd Rom.u ap; cilation, unio, By a dex- 
iv cus mechanical coup, this tiara is so fashioned as 
to furnish, as uced may _c, four distinct ornaments; 
in the first plave, the true lover’s knot detaches, and 
with its dazziiog diamonds and 1i8 mammoth pearl, 
the Jargest in A:nezica, furms a unique brooch. Next 
the zariand separates iato two graccful sprays, avail 
aie a8 fvad ornaamer.ts when the whole tiara is not 
requicite. Fiavally the base live of pearls leaves its 
rive of gold and becumcs a necklace. The bracelet is 
a circlet of five rows of pearis of «xemplary beauty, 
meeting tv a herd of diamond open work, bexuring a 
Maltese cross of brilliaute, which inclose a very rare 


pearl, The ear-rmgs sre pendant pear-shaped pear)s, 
mounted in small brilliants. Since the famous dia- 
mow! weddiog of the Caban magnifico, no such 
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THE DEATHKNELL. 


BY ERNEST TREVOR. 


arts of New Jersey the old custom of 


urch bell on the death of the villagers is 


man 
g the 
it up. 


Hark! now tolls the passing bell; 
There is music in the knell, 
A.il the other sounds we hear 
flatter and delude the ear. 
These sad tones alone impart 
Holy comfort to the heart. 
For they tell us sorrows cease— 
’Tis the harbinger of peace— 
Misery has no boon to crave 
In the silence of the grave! 
List again! the passing bell 
Tolls some mortal’s last farewell. 


Hark! now tolls the passing bell, 
What it sayeth none can tell— 
Btill we feel it bids depart 
Stormy passions from the heart; 
And like Christ upon the wave, 
Sheds the radiance of the grave; 
Swiftly sink the waves of strife 
And the raging cares of life. 
Oh, how vain the world appears 
Through the/medium of tears! 
List again! the bell 
Tolls a Christian’s last farewell. 


‘Even as the minutes roll 

It speaks comfort to the soul; 

To the warrior, end of strife; 

To the scorned one, brighter life ; 

To the wearied, endless rest; 

To the wronged, a faithful breast; 

To the suffering, heavenly balm; 

To the restless, joyous calm ; 

And pardon to the contrite soul 

While the eternal ages roll. 
Listen now! what comfort dwells 
In the music of these bells. 


Hark! now tolls the passing bell, 
On the air it seems to swell, 
From a ripple to a wave 
Till the world seems ONE VAST GRAVE. 
Death’s voice in the sunny air, 
What a mystery is there! 
We who listen will, in time, 
Have for us that solemn chime; 
And as we now bow the head 
As its solemn echoes sped, 
So for us—and none can say 
But it may be this very day! 
Once again the passing bell! 
What it telleth none can tell. 


In 
tolliv 








PENDARVES GRANGE; 
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THE SCAPEGOAT. 





CHAPTER X.—AN OLD FRIEND IN A NEW CHA- 
RACTER. 


Ir is Monday evening; Maude is sitting in her 
own little room, giving a lesson in drawing toa 
pretty, merry, black-eyed girl. Minnie, for that is 
her name, was an orphan, placed by chance ap- 
prentice to our heroine, and for whom the latter 
soon entertained a sister’s affection. Minnie was, 
indeed, the only one of Maude’s co-workers who 
shared the same home. 

**T have had just a queer thought, dear Maude,” 
said the pupil, with an arch look at her instruc- 
tress. 

“No great rarity with you, Minnie, I believe; 
but what may this especial one be?” 

“« Well, then, Maude, were you not a lady before 
you were an embroideress ?” 

‘Am I not a lady now ?” replied Maude, a shade, 
as if of displeasure, flitting across her brow. 

“Oh, indeed you are, dearest Maude; but do 
not look so angry, and I wiil not again ask so 
foolish # question,’ said Minnie. 

At this moment Mr. Lisborae and James entered 
the room, accompanied by the !andlady of the 
house; but to Maude’s astonishment the trio 
wore strangely ruffled features, and she ex- 
claimed— 

“In Heaven’s name, what has happened to you | 
all ad . 

‘*Oh, Miss Lisborne, such a sad affair: Only to | 
think that we should have been living upon the | 
very brink of suicide without knowing it,” said the : 
landlady. 

“Suicide! What mean you?” rejoined Maude. 

“A mere attempt, my dear,” inverposed Mr. | 
Lisborne. 

“A mere attempt, indeed!” echoed the lan4- 
lady. ‘Well, I wiltell you. Going into my bed- 
room about an hour since, I was surprised with a | 
strong scent ofsmoke. For the minute I thought | 
it might be mere fancy, but the longer I remained | 
the stronger it became. Suddenly it occurred to | 
me that it might proceed from the next room, | 
which is let toa Mr. Smith. 1 endeavored to open | 
the door, but found it was fastened inside; and to | 
my surprise the keyhole was filled up with paper | 
That 1 removed, and looking through, I was nearly 
blinded by the smoke that issued out. Upon a 
further trial, not being able to force the door, I ran 
downstairs in a terrible fright, and fortunately 
met those two gentlemen, who , 

“To shorten the narra'ive,” again iterposed 
Mr. Lisborao~, “I soon fan upstairs and op:ned 
the door, und at the risk of being stified (fur the 
roum was filled with smoke) broke the window- 
panes, and then discovered a young man, appa- 
rently in the last agonies of suff cation. However, 








by tumety appliances, we succeeded in renderiog 
his suicidal atte npt abortive; for that he had 
attempted death by the French charcoal method 
there could be no doubt, from the appearance of 


| worked out, is the only sure road to success 


the room, every crevice of which seemed to have 
been made airtight.” 

“What could have caused such a rash and 
wicked act ?” observed Maude, musingly. 

‘Alas! poor young man! he is, I believe, quite 
friendless, and in the most abject puverty; 
although, since he has been here, he has made 
many unsuccessful efforts to obtain employment. 
The fear of absolute starvation, alone, I believe to 
— been the cause,” said the kind-hearted land- 
ady. 

“Terrible! shocking!” ‘muttered Maude. 

‘Not an uncommon melodramatic reality, as we 
should discover, if it were possible just to lift the 
outer crust of society, and follow the ramifications 
of the veins of misery with which it is intersected. 
It is an old tale—oft told in fiction, and oftener 
act-d in real life—losses and disappointments, and 
an attempt to bury them in the Lethe of self- 
murder,” said Mr. Lisborne. 

‘I cannot but believe that I have met him at my 
reading-rooms,” pensively observed James. 

‘* And I, that I have seen him before. However, 
to-morrow will solve the mystery,” added Mr. 
Lisborne. 

“Well, Maude,” said James, meeting her next 
morning, “he really proves to be my coffee-house 
acquantance; but what is a more curious coinci- 
dence, your father has recognised him also as an 
old friend.” 

Leaving Maude to meditate upon the discoveries, 
James hastened to his daily avocation. In less than 
an hour after Maude was surprised by the entrance 
of the mysterious stranger himself. 

“‘I know not how to apologise for this intrusion, 
Miss Lisborne, remembering as I do so vividly 
your prohibition and my own folly,” said he; and 
then with faltering voice added, “ without, indeed, 
it is in my gratitude to your kind father, who has 
sent me here thus unannounced.” 

“Then, as I feared, it is you, Mr. Pendarves; 
but you are yet iil. Is this right—is it safe for 
your health that you should so soon venture from 
your room ?” replied Maude in a nervous, twitter- 
ing tone, at the same time seizing beth his hands 
with joy. ‘ 

“ Indeed, I am well in all but mind, and that 
alone is in your power to cure, Maude; but 
can you, will you pardon this weak, ditgraceful 
act ?” 

“« My pity, regret, sympathy, you have, Hugo; 
for pardon you must seek where alone the power 
of granting it is vested.” 

Maude—Miss Lisborac, even this is more than I 
deserve. How, teil me how I may repay this 
heavy debt,” said Hugo, clutching her hand, which 
he covered with kisses. 

“By forgetting it. What you were, Hugo, I 
I have forgotten, and am happy that you are not, 
since it has led to such results. I have heard of 
your troubles—the causes I do not wish to know; 
but one question—are you moneyless—is all your 
property lost ?” 

** All; nay, more—I am indebted yet.” 

“But, Mrs. Pendarves—your mother, has she 
net saved s6me portion from the wreck ?” 

“My mother, Maude, has long indeed been a 
wreck; having foundered upon her son's extrava- 
gance and a lawyer’s villainy. Maude—Maude— 
she is dead;” and Hugo’s face was covered with 
tears as he told the bitter tale. 

“This is indeed shocking,” said Maude, with 
deep emotion. 

“Shocking—no, nothing of the kind—too 
strong a term for the mere loss of money,” said 
Mr. Lisborne, who had been in the room some 
minutes unobserved by the talkers. ‘*‘ Upon the 
whole, it will result in his own good, for money, in 
the pockets of a man who knows not its proper 
use, 18 as great an incumbrance as a millstone 
round his ueck. No, Mr. Pendarves, never 
despair at its loss; you have known the miseries 
of its poseession, rejoice now that you are rid of it. 
The time has come—brought by poverty—when 
you will achieve success. I have not forgotten 
that you are a genius in engraving and design.” 

“A happy thought indeed, if I could but find 
employment; then, perhaps, that which I once 
sought ss an amusement might gain me a liveli- 
hood. For one long month have I been fruitlessly 
seeking employment in this great metropolis.” 

“And but a short period, too, Mr. Pendarves. 
Your search has been for something gentleman- 
like, of course. Why, sir, there are more candi- 
dates than vacancies in this great city for that 
particular gentlemanly something. Take my 
advice, Mr. Pendarves; concider yourself in a new 
colony, and resolve upon iiving by the labor of 
your hands alone. See what Maude bas cone; she 
found gentility did not pay, and thercfore bartered 
the genteel for the real—show for independence. 
Follow bee example. Pass, then, I say, at once 
from the dieamy to the wak: ful.” 

“I should be but too happy; but I know no art 
like glass-engraving and drawinz, and those but 
superficially,” repiied Hugo, despondingly. 

“The will, the determination is ali sufficient; 
a little more tui-:ion, and you will be successful— 
the materials, and we will mould them iuto shap-— 
will we not, Maude ?” 

Maude replied in the affirmative. 

“ Your wishes shall be 1eslised—your smiles 
shall make me carve a pith fur myself yet, Maude,” 
said Hugo, vehemently. 

“Pooh, pooh!” answered Maude, “no romantic 
carving, Hugo. A definite employment, well 
As 
for my smi'es, they will come all in good time, 
when the work is done.” 

“An agreemen*, then,” said the now happy 
Hugo. 

“ As you will; but I murt now leave you.” And 
Maude left the old master uni pupil arranging 
planus fue the future. 

A bright star has arisen among the clouds of 
Hugo's misfortunes; it is his polar star, and 
he is bent on following its course unswervingly. 


CHAPTER XI.—TIME HAS WORKED WONDERS. 


To pluck out rooted habits is ever a work 
worthy of a modern Hercules, but to extract, at 
one pull such foul weeds, at twenty-five, is a 
palpable impossibility: for we have no more faith 
in the kill-or-cure system in morals than in 
medicine. The transformation must be gradual, 
but sure; a large webwork of conscious power 
must be netted around a conviction—a faith in the 
possible; then, under culture and care, it may be 
extended and developed by the interest which 
centres itself in the great object upon which faith 
is founded, Habits are but fragile and easy of 
removal, under guidance of will, while young; but 
age changes them to petrifactions. To tell how 
Hugo kept removing these cobweb habits, and how 
that, as fast as he did so, the little spider Irresolu- 
tion refixed them; and how that Hugo, over and 
over again, swept them away, and that the spider 
kept building and rebuilding them, again and again, 
until the spider, finding that the old holes and 
corners of his brain became too clean and healthy, 
and how that the spider never did entirely become 
so weakened that at last he fell into a state of 
torpor—would take more space than we can find, 
each removal and replacing having its own little 
history. Reduced to the lowest point of life’s 
competition—bread-wanting—he looked up to 
where had fallen from, with regret, it is true, but 
with a new visior, and one so clear, that he could 
see every nook and projection in the rock of life 
against which he had been bruised in his down- 
ward fall; and those bruising-points he had deter- 
mined to make the means of his re-ascension. 
Having, in a manner, lost his power of choosing 
his companions, he is eompelled to constant asso- 
ciation with a mere mechanic—an intelligent one 
truly, but yet to him but a mechanic; an 
as he rubs the dust from his eyes he soon finds, in 
one of this obdurate, stupid class of animals, a 
friend who opens to him a thousand resources of 
instruction and amusement; where he had ex- 
pected stupidity he finds sagacity and sound sense, 
in combination with such a warmth of heart as he 
had never before known. It may not be under- 
stood that the advantage of the friendship which 
had grown up between Hugo and James Rothsay 
was all upon the side of the former. It was a 
happy junction; the one having that polish which 
education can alone give, was like the sparkling of 
the jewel without its value, and the latter the 
jewel, without the polish of the lapidary. It was a 
fair exchange of the advantages. It was the type 
of two classes, exhibited to each other, without 
artificial coloring or covering—man and man. 
Fifty months have passed away, and Hugo is at 
least fifty times happier. He has had no time to 
be miserable; with a natural talent for design and 
a taste for the art which had become his livelihood, 
and under the direction of Mr. Lisborne, Hugo in 
afew months became efficient enough to earn a 
bare subsistence. It might have been better had 
he not spoiled so many articles in his attempts. 
However, time, with his usual kindness to the per- 
severing, e0on rubbed down the rough edges of in- 
experience, and Hugo had become a workman— 
more, an artist; and his master became very proud 
of him, as much for his steady perseverance as his 
real talents. At the end of four years, Hugo was 
no longer a dreamer, restless, irritable and irreso- 
lute. His mind being concentrated upon one pur- 
suit, with one main object—hope—in view, each 
day brought more sunshine to his heart; he grew 
calmer, and out of the calmness came energy and 
fixity of purpose. The steady example of James 
Rothsay, by whose side he worked, was at first a 
prop to his mind; and the influence of, as it were, 
the shadow of Maude’s mind over and around him, 
wafted him along easily and happily. Perfect in 
his profession, and admired for the new and admir- 
able designs, the fruits of his hard study, Hugo had 
but one care, and that an all-absorbing one. Placed 
near each other for four years, the past had never 
been alluded to by either. Hugo had been working 
out his redemption, and Maude had been watching ; 
both worked on their separate ways, but a heavy 
weight hung over Hugo when he thought of his 
promise to his mother; for should he succeed with 
Maude—and she had promised nothing—it was of 
no avail; he dared not disobey his mother’s injunc- 
tions, however foolish that injunction now appeared 
to him, when placed in the full glare of enlighten- 
ment—folly the most abject. The more he pon- 
dered, the worse his case appeared to him; first, he 
would think it was a rash promise, and ought not 
to be obeyed; and neither, he felt assured, would 
his mother have enforced it had she lived; but yet 
he had promised, and that mind must be of ques- 
tienable material that will willingly or lightly b-eak 
a promise registered in Heaven by the death of a 
fond parent, and it was with a sad cloud over his 
hopes that Hugo welcomed the morn of Christmas 
Eve, and with an unsteady step and feverish pulse 
took his aceustomed place in the engraving- room. 
Brooding the livelong day over his dilemma, with 
thoughts intent upon a far differen: object than the 
piece of work before him; conscquently the latter 
suffered; it was too pa!pable even for bim not to 
notice, and he sat doubly vexed, and brooding the 
more. How long he might have :emained in this 
position is questionable, had not James Rothsay, 
who worked in a different room, informed him that 
he was wanted immediately by Mr. R. The two 
young men left the room together; Hugo to attend 
the summoas of Mr. R., the senior partner, and 
James to seek Maude and h-r protégé Minnie, whom 
he found in the lictle sittirg-?oon. 
“ Well, James, you can now dispense with my 


“ Be quiet, both of you, do,” said Maude. “ Why, 


surely you are not jealous of me, James; I can’t 
run away with her and marry her; and besides, 
you unreasonable fellow, have not I always prom- 
ised my consent—circumstances agreeing? You 
know, sir, you came here to ask her for the gift of 
her hand by way of a Christmas-box ; and is it not 
the third time of askiog, when it ought only to have 
been the first? and have we not refused you twice 
already ?” 


“I didn’t ask you both, you know, Maude,” said 


James, laughing; ‘‘and so I don’t see why you 
should always add we.” 


“Be quiet, James,” said Minuie; “have not I 


always told you that Maude was my attorney in the 
matter ?” 


“‘ Like most other foolish young men, you would 


have taken unto yourself an encumbrance. You 


vill have—when you get her, mind—an indepen- 

dence instead, in Minnie, not a pecuniary one all 
at once, but one by instalments; in good truth, «s 
you know, James, Minnie can earn her own liveli- 
hood; and either the power of doing that, or suffi- 
cient to keep her—whether it is of her own bring- 
ing or the dower of her richer bridegroom—every 
young woman ought to take to the altar with her.” 
_ “But every man ought to be proud of workiug 
for his wife ;. and I can do that well, as you know, 
Maude,” replied James, with an air of offended 
dignity. 

“ Well, Mr. Great and Independent Man, if she 
don’t, she can work for you also, and a store, you 
know, is no sore,” said Maude. 

“* Ibeg your pardon,” said James, taking Maude's 
hand, which the latter withdrew, saying : 

“No, sir, don’t, Minnie may be jealous; and 
now, since what you told me yesterday of advanc- 
ing in your own prospects, I resign Minnie into her 
own hands.” 

“ And since I am so unused to being without a 
guide and protector, and am consequently at a loss 
to know what to do with myself, I make the present 
to you as a Christmas-box, James,” said Minnie. 

“Thanks—a thousand thanks—dear Min; and I 
will lock the prize up in my heart, and you shall 
have the keeping of the key. HowsorryI am poor 
Hugo is not here to ask a similar favor from some 
one else, Maude. By-the-way, he was compelled 
to go without secing you, Maude.” 

“«Go—gone!” echoed Maude, in a tone of alarm. 
‘What do you mean, James ?” 

‘True; how foolish of me, Maude. I had for- 
gotten you knew nothing about it. He was obliged 
to leave about an hour since for Manchester, upon 
pressing business, which our head partner could 
not do himself, and would trust to no one else— 
not even your humble servant. He may return to- 
morrow, and he may be some days yet. However, 
don’t cry, Maude,” he added, laughing. 

“Hush!” replied Maude, putting her finger to 
her lips, and leaving the room, as both Minnie and 
James thought, with a tear in her eye. 

“Oh, my dear foolish Maude, I know she will 
break her heart for that disagreeable fellow, Hugo, 
whom I know she loves, although she will not own 
it,” said Minnie. 

“Pooh! pooh! my dear little wife ; peop’e do not 
break their hearts now-a-days for the loss of any- 
thing but money,” replied James, laughing. 

After the above dialogue, the reader need scarcely 
be informed that Maude had mad a shrewd guess, 
upon a former occasion, as to the state of James’s 
heart. Refused by Maude, he treated it as a mis- 
take, and as he already half loved Minnie, he soon 
concentrated the whole of his loving powers upon 
her. This once done, he had incessantly worried 
both pupil and teacher to expedite the match. But 
Maude had determined that they should both be in 
a definite pecuniary position ere she would give 
herconsent. The position was gained, and as we 
have seen, the consent granted. 





CHAPTER XII.—A GOOD BEGINNING MADE IS THE 
FIRST STONE OF A GOOD ENDING LAID. 
Tie had laid the first stone of a new year. It 
was the first of January—a bright, cold, clear day, 
and the air itself seemed crystallised; thcre was ® 
biting frpst, and the new year had come in as if it 
intended nipping up every fragment of its prede- 
cessor. Everything seemed prepared to begin 
again. The spirit of the new year was in evcry- 
thing that had heart in it. A bright hoar-frost hid 
in its chilly mantle the hearts of misers, and warmed 
by its covering the bosoms of the young ard hopc- 
ful. Let us begin again, hung upon the housetops 
_and the doorsteps, upon the uppermost branches of 
the trees, and upon the gravel walks at their fcet. 
Let us begin again, tipped the coses upon the old 
heads, upon old doors, which performed the func- 
tions of knockers, and the live noses in the streets. 
Cats shrivelled themselves up in the open air, as 
they forced themselves through the railings, ond 
the liitle dogs ran about with crisp sounding bow- 
wows. The heavy wagons and the coaches as (icy 
rolled along the roads, sent forth such reverberat- 
ing sounds, that they might have been rolling ov‘T 
the surface of a monster drum. The hoar-frost 
seemed to have been gent'y shaken cver the € 
by way of purification from all remnants of the 
To begin again. Oh, the fountains of regret 
old experience finds in that sentence, as he dreams 
of the many chances he has thrown away, aud '0¢ 
paths of success he has missed. To begin a is 
the sheet anchor of the irrcsolute, who lose 
present in the biight vista of the new beg 
and the last idea was the wct bianket to the w 
chain that had beep running through the minc 
Hugo as he walked to the lodgings of the Lisbo: u« 


ld. 


ene 





company, I suppose?” said Maude, smiling. 


is nct, Maude; your influence remains when you 
are abseat yourself.” 


said Minnie, archly. “ Pray, what objection can 
you have to the influence of so dear a f.ie.d?” 

“Oh, none, certainly, since you wish it, Minnie,” 
replied James, rather warul . 








“It is of no use getting rid ef you, you know it | 


“ And why should it not, you saucy young maa,” | 


upon that New Year’s Day. 
{t was a holiday at M-uide’s upon New Yea 
| Day: ste would not have the new year comm 
| with care, trouble or anxiety. No, tt was or 
old Time’s birthdays, and she would have 
merrily. Her own little room and her workr 
had been throwa int» «ne and decorated with b 
ings of laurel. some heerts were holding «D 
| Seaton, for a great victory had been obtai 
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and now that the preparations were completed, the 
embroideress sat, beaming so brightly, that she 
might have served for the model of a statue, com- 
memorative of the refutation of the deep-sunken 
motion that labor and dignity were antagonistic 
powers, whatever the rank they might be found to 
inhabit. Maude holds im her hand an open letter, 
pearing the Manchester postmark, which letter she 
had just perused for the twentieth time. 

‘‘ Faith, Maude, one would fancy that letter to be 
written in Hindostani, and that you were deter- 
mined not to lay it aside until you had mastered 
every word of it,” said Mr. Lisborne, who had en- 
tered the room unperceived by his daughter. 

*‘ Well, my dear father, it is another proof of my 
conviction, that one cannot have too much of a good 
thing.” 

“ But is it euch a good thing, Maude ?” 

« Wiil you not agree with me when I tell you that 
it contains the information that Hugo returns here 
to-night?” said Maude. 

“In time to congratulate me upon my good 
fortune in so succeessfully selling my vase. I am 
indeed glad.” 

“ And he is no less so, my dear sir,” said Hugo, 
«in having to receive your congratulations upon his 
own success.” 

“ Ah, what, Hugo, my boy!” said James Roth- 
say, following upon the heels of Hugo. “I am 
happy, indeed. Congratulate me upon my ap- 
proaching marriage, my boy. The little puss, 
Minnie, has made away with herself.” 

“This seems a happy moment,” said Hugo, 
smiling and looking at each by turns, as if he 
knew not whom to address first. 

“The toiled-for and well-deserved of four long 
years, Hugo,” said Maude. 

“And far happier than you yourself deem, my 
dear Hugo,” said Mr. Lisborne, observing a cloud 
passing over Hugo’s features. ‘But tell us your 
good news; we are dying with apxiety to hear it.” 

“Well, my good friends, Mr. P. is so much 
pleased with the manner in which I have transacted 
some very intricate and delicate affairs for him, 
and, as he is pleased to say, with my last year’s 
progress in and attention to his business, that he 
has given me a separate department and with it e 
salary of two hundred a year.” 

“Hugo, you are a noble fellow to have thus 
worked out your redemption. It has been hardand 
toilsome work. But tell me, has it brought you all 
the gratification—the happiness—you wish?” said 
Mr. Lisborne. . 

“ Alas! no, sir; itnever can. I must continue, 
as I ever have been, the scapegoat of circum- 
stances.” 

“Tush, man! Men make their own ocircum- 
wstances—at least, if they don’t quite do that they 
make circumstances their own slaves, scapegoats. 
You have been the scapegoat of your own passions. 
No man or woman is scapegoat to anything but 
their own passions or follies.” 

“These dull clouds will pass away, and happier 
days are near,” iuterposed Maude, with a smile. 

“Alas! dear Maude, you know not how fearfully 
I have been guilty to you—to myself—to all,” re- 
plied Hugo. 

“Oh! Ishall be inthe way now, I cansee,” said 
James, laughing, ‘‘ and therefore will decamp.” 

‘No, James,” said Maude. 

“T tell you it is so, Maude; and you, that are so 
geod a mistress, are not mistress of yonrself now. 
However, | amrgone,” replied James, pertinaciously 
leaving the room. 

“Maude, need I tell you now, before your father, 
how I have loved you ?” 

“No, Hugo; nor that you deserve areturn. I 
am no coquette, dear Hugo. I admired you in 
prosperity, in misfortune I deeply pitied you, but 
in your struggles to retrieve your lost position, I 
learned to love you as I do now.” 

“Heavens! Maude, say no more, or you will 
turn my brain. I dare not return it. I tell youl 
dare not; for if I do a mother’s curse will hang 
over our heads.” 

“Hugo Pendarves,” replied Maude, erecting 
herself to her full height, “do I hear aright? Do 
you refuse me? Explain; I cannot for my life 
understand this,” and Maude buried her head in 
her hands. 

“Now, Hugo, what mean you?” said Mr. Lis- 

borne, warmly; but added, in a far different tone: 
“Pshaw! you are a fuol, boy! This is a relapse 
Lato your old complaint of sentamentalism. Come, 
explain, sir.” 
_ “May Heaven forget me in the dispensation of 
its mercies, if I have other than the most intense 
love for my noble Maude,” replied Hugo, taking 
her hand. “It was my mother’s will—my poor 
mother’s commané—that——” 

“Out with it, sir—every word of that command 
—that promise,” said Mr. Lisborne, perceiving 
Siugo’s reluctance. 

“ Well, sir, I will, I promised never to marry 
beneath myself ia birth. It was her dying com- 
mand; and however now I may fel conscious 
. here the real superiority of birth is, I cannot defer 
‘rom the spirit by mean subterfuge.” ‘ 

“You would indeed be worthless if you did, 
Ho 60; it is « fatal barrier to our hopes, but we will 
©nupue friends,” said Maude, with agony. 

— a pooh! You are » couple of donkeys. 
hee y soon see allabout this. Itis my turn now. 
Bot tell you, you young dog, thet you would 
be happier than you expected ?” 

“For Heaven’s sake, what mean you? You 


‘nnot——” suid Maude and Hugo at the same 
time. 
“Lush, tush, young people; one ata time, if you 


P ease,” and then, addressing Hugo, he asked: 
ee. Pray, Mr. Hugs, who the deuce was your 
mother ?” 
“A lady, sir,” was the reply, as if it had been 
‘Le proud lady’s spirit answer. 

“ Doubtless. We are all—no, no, hang it! we 
re not all ladies, certainly—but, I mean, so is 





Maude, my daughter. I mean, sir, who was she 
before she was married to your father ?” 

“Strange though it may be to your ears, Mr. 
Lisborne, I never knew more than that she was an 
only daughter, but of whom I know not—she never 
told me; and her own parents having been dead so 
many years. she never had occasion to recur to the 
subject; in fact, she ever shunned it. I know no 
more.” 

“Then I do, Hugo; she and I were brother’s 
children, but I the worthier in law, because from 
the eldest brother, as you will find herevfter.” 

“Impossible!” exclaimed Hugo, surprised. 

“ And why so, young man? Are you to learn, 
now that most great people have close connections, 
in the shape of very little ones, not far from them? 
But to continue my story: The aforesaid two 
brothers came not from a very happy race. An 
elder brother of theirs, in his boyhood, had gone 
abroad, leaving the two, till their dying day, in 
ignorance of his whereabouts. The two had started 
in life under similar circumstances, but my father 
lost in the race of fortune between them. Your 
mother’s fathex united himself to a fine lady, just 
out of the breafiand-butter-getting classes, and 
with a very little money and very large notions. 
This union at once disunited the two brothers. 
However, their histories have the common summary 
—they both died, the one leaving me to fight my 
way upward with the world, the other leaving his 
daughter, your mother, under the care of his wife ; 
and the latter soon made up her mind that her 
daughter should—or she would for her—hunt till 
she should run down a real gentleman. Your 
father was the happy man, and happy he certainly 
was, for no two people ever lived happier together. 
They lived, as you know, at Boulcgne, where, the 
mother dyitig, left the young couple comparatively 
penniless, for her income had arisen from an 
annuity which ceased at her death. With more 
luck than falls to most mortals, an attorney coon 
sought Mrs Pendarves as the only remaining and 
nearest relative of an old man, a client of his, who 
had died abroad, leaving his fortune to his nearest 
relation.” 

“* And that nearest relation ?” said Hugo. 

** Was aupposed to be your mother,” continued 
Mr. Lisborne. 

“And my poor mother was the innocent perpe- 
trator, and you the victim, of a fraud,” said Hugo; 
for to you the inheritance fell.” 

“Pshaw! Fraud! No—amistake; for we were 
both innocent, for during the chief part of the time 
these events had been occurring, I was abroad, 
earning my living, and should have remained in 
perfect ignorance of all this had not chance thrown 
this very attorney in my way, and to whom I was 
recounting some little family affairs. The meeting 
with him took place upon a certain day some four 
years since.” 

“And I have squandered away this property,” 
said Hugo. ‘ Would that I eould make restita- 
tion!” , 

“ Bat you can’t,” said Mr. Lisborne. 

“Except, indeed, by acknowledging that such a 
proof of non-equality of birth exists between us 
that would have satisfied your poor mother, Hugo,” 
added Maude, archly. ’ 

“Dear Maude! Generous girl!” said Hugo. 

“ And now, Hugo, you find that you are not the 
first scapegoat in your family, nor was your mother 
the first member who attempted, in vain, the patri- 
arch’s attribute of founding a family; for my old, 
obstinate uncle left his money to his nearest rela- 
tion, not relations, for that purpose, that his money, 
being concentrated in one family, might shine with 
lustre. And, you see, it fell to the wrong one, and 
that wrong one—inheriting his p»ssion—failed 
in the working of it out, because a scapegoat, 
and left you—another scapegoat. But of this 
enough; what is done can’t be helped. You 
lost a fortune, wanting self-reliance; poverty has 
given you that prop, andin ita fortune. May you 
be happy.” 

And they were happy, henceforth; and as his 
happiness had grown out of action, so, by continued 
activity, did Hugo preserve it. 

Reader, we leave no one rich, but all, by their 
own exertions, placed somewhat high up the steps 
of prosperity. Hugo had commenced life, what is 
commonly called fortunately; a misdirected educa- 
tion of his powers had wrought ruin out of his 
fortune, but he proved that ruin is not invariably 


an incurable disease, and being purged of the causes | 


of thst ruin, he began again, and the result is that 
now he is the chief partner in one of the most 
respec‘able and prosperous of our glass firms, 
trading under the name of Pendarves & Rothsay. 
And Maude, having been prosperous in earning an 
independent living for herself and in the teaching 
of others the same art, although transferred to 
another sphere, is not the less sanguine in her hopes 
of founding a system whereby women may, if thry 
follow her advice, become not the less valuable 
when they are wives because 4 proper and lucrative 
employment leaves them, as giris, neither inclina- 
tion nor time to parody Diogenes, by making their 
beauty a lantern with which to search about the 
world to find a well-to-do, and to-be-done, husband. 
One department of her husband’s factory employs 
many intellizent and ladylike young woreen, who 
exhibit, under the teaching of their partner’s wives, 
Maude and Minnie, muc1 emulative promise. 








An Appropriate Epitapn.—An old fellow, 
a course, ill-grained Germar, di:d one day, He was 
a disagreeable man_ard a bad nemhbor; even the 
children feared end di-liked him. Ose of bis x ign- 
bors ssked him just before his death if he was ready 
to £23 to which he ans wered, 

“ Yes.” 


“ Well,” was the r-jo'ndéer, “if you are willing to 
die yourself, all your ncighbors are willing you 
should.” 

At the grave, even, the e was no one to say a good 
word for aim, except pond pay yy old German, 
who remarked, as h» turoed away to go home, 

“ Vell, he was « good shmoker !” 

This was ths “ sumoker’s” only epitaph. 





THE INDIAN SUMMER. 


BY MARTHA H. HOARD. 


Ovr in the fields, the sun to-day 

Bhines slanting down with welcome heat, 
And wandering on in dreamy way, 

The bare crisp earth warms to my feet. 


The dead brown grass seems browner still 
With amber sunshine o'er it thrown, 

Bave at the base of some steep hill 
Where careless waters wander on. 


And gathered fields of golden grain, 
With stubble dying day and night, 

Would seem best draped with darkening rain, 
Than kissed by autumn’s vain sunlight. 


For all in vain its smiles are blithe, 
O’er meadow bare and harvest fields ; 
It cannot rouse the soil to life, 
And no more grain the stubble yields. 


I fold my hands and wander on 
O’er dreary fields, through narrow lanes, 
And wonder how such days can come 
While bloom and beauty die with pains. 


Though more congenial to decay 
Would clouds and low’ring tempests be 
‘Vrhan this calm light, which day by day 
The sun sheds dowa upon the lea. 


Or this soft air, which wraps me round 
With dreams as hazy as itself, 

Or takes me back o’er long passed ground, 
Where walked my earlier, happier self. 


But ’tis a pretty thought to think 
That, as their tasks are al! well done, 
Though standing on life’s furthest brink, 
Still smiles for them this we!l-loved eun. 


And thinking this I reach the woods, 
Bright colored as with tropic dyes, 

And wakiog from my dreamy mood 
The flashing radiance dims my eyes. 


I know the grandeur of the days 
That fill the Indian summer time 
Should call from me more cheerful lays, 
That rich wove thoughts shou!d now be mine. 


Yes, thoughts as wondrous as the tin’s 
That glow along the woods to-day, 
Which, dying now, give glorious hints 

Of beauty that shall live for aye. 


But standing ‘neath a tree whose leaves 
Are crimsoned as by sunset’s fire, 

The same sad song my fancy weaves, 
The same sad strain floats from my lyre. 


For with such dread my heart goes out 
To other fields as red as this, 

With scarlet leaves all strewn about, 
And die all roseate thoughts of bliss. 


The death of heroes stops my song— 
O’er them alone my tears may fall; 
For those the spring will come ere long, 

But these no earthly spring recall. 








How Labatut Served the Wankee. 


Many years ago there lived in New York 
adealer in mahogasy and other jine woods used by 
cabinet-makers, by name Labatut, end I have some 
indistinct recoliec:ion that bis old signa, with a goodly 
number of initizis before the name, could be seen a 
few pears since in one of the str-eté that cress Briad- 
way. Labatut stood bigh in his callisg; his judg- 
ment was that of a Solomon on ail that r.lated te 
woods, and when acargo was laid cut on the whaf 
to be sold by Hoffman, or Pell, or some ovher auction- 
eer of the time, old Labatut was to be ceen pieparing 
for the day of the vendue. 

A shirp Eastern man having some money for a 
venture, hesrd of the great protite maze by sending 
mahogany to Lordon, and resoived to put his merre 
in a speculation of that kind. But he knew notaing 
about woocs. He could indeed tell a og of mshogany 
from pine, oak, chestnut or black walnut. He could 
make a fair guces as to how it would run, whether it 
would turn out holiow or decayed, but thit was all. 
8o he hit uponaplin. He would wait for the next 
vendue and watch o]d Labxtut, and so he did. 

The old man came as usuel ani began his roun%s, 
cane in hand. He examire:l a log, tapped it here and 
there with his waikingstick, aad, bein, sa‘Isfied, 
marked it on his catalcgu>. ‘The next log did not 
meet bis views, he shook bis h:ad aad weitou. The 
next was better ani out came bis cat-sogue, Justis 
he had marked it and s‘epp don, fit of sneezi:g 
seized him, and pertly tur.ing, h: saw our friens 
taking down the marks of the sume Jog. Nettled at 
this, he formed his ; lan, en i withou seeming to have 
notice the speculator he w.nt oa «xamining At 
every bad log he showed sigrs of ,, cat sstisfacticn, 
spent considerable time and took ti ¢ marks down 
carefully. His pupil dd the sym-, avd whsn the 
cargo had been gone through, both went home satis- 
fied, our epeculator rubbicg bie hands in huge gle 
at the expected remittanve from London some bright 
day. 
When the sale cane off, Labstut sent a friend not 
known in town t> buy logs he had not marked, ard 
he bumrelf was o* hand to bid wiih our friend. La- 
batut bid on the first log and ran it u>, but let the 
ot»er have it. The next ooth passed, and it went low. 
The speculator got ihe next. Thea came a bad log— 
Labatut bic itcup. Meo in the trace etared at him to 
wonder, but up it went, th bids cme thick acd tust, 
aud Labatut at last let it g». The other got it a’ 
about the highest price ever pali in New York. So 
they ran thr.ugh the cat:losue, ard the ep cul.t-r 
hsving bought « good numbrr of legs, shipped them 
to London at once, assuricg the consig: ee that they 
were a splenvid lot, se«cted by La>atut, the (es* 
judge of words in New York. He then waited 
patieatly for the accouvt eal 8, wilh ite kh E.a th: 
bottom, and £ s. d, enough to satisfy his heart's 
content. 

The letter cme at last, and he rea’ ft through in 
amazement. His consignee was astorished—some 
mistake somswheic—knew Mr. Laba‘u. by: eputution 


—but the wood was a refuse lot, rot a good stick in 
it—would rot py to keep—soid it to the best possible 
advantage—it did not quite pay duties, freigit, com- 
missions and expsnses—hoped that he would not lose 
much, etc., etc, 

Tnunderstruck and frantic, he seized his hat and 
rushed off to Labatat’s office, and opened a field bat- 
tery on the old man. 

“You have swindled me, sir You imposed upon 
me, you villain.” 

“My ceer sir,” said the old gentleman, biandly, 
taking a pinch of snuff, for he recognised his man a¢ 
once and was too amused to lose his temper, “‘ you 
must be mistaken. You are not a customer of mine. 
I never soid you a bill of goods.” 

“No, but you misled me at —— eale last March 
and made me buy a lot of trash!” 

‘“* My dear sir, I never advised you to buy.” 

“ Well, but you marked the bad logs so as to take 
me in,” 

Some others had entered the office, and at this a 
roar of liughter followed. The case was cloar; 
che poor fool eaw his own ludicrous position and 
retreated 


The public soon learned why Labatut lowxt his wits 
at the March sale and bid so high on worthless logr 








THE WAR IN MISSISSIPPI. 
Gen. McPherson at Brownsville and 
Clinton. 


To facilitate the movements of the Union 
armies near Chattarooga, ead divert the rebel forces 
from hartening to the reliefof Bregg, Gen. McPherson 
marched from Vicksburg on the 15th of October. On 
the 17th he came up with the enemy in a strong 
position on the Canton road, ten miles beyond Browns- 
vilte, and after ashort, sharp fight routed them, our 
men charging gallantly over the bridge and through 
the tall grass and corn to the enemy’s line. 

The nexiday he entered Clinton, ia Hind’s county , 
on the Vicksburg and Jackson railrcad, a handsome, 
thriving place in other days, and the eeat of Missis- 
sippi College. His gallant troops broke the Sabbath 
stillness of the piace as they marched in, and rebel 
oe srattered on all sides in flight. Gen. 

ePherson then proceeded to Canton, and finally re- 
turned to Vicksburg, after destroying rebel mills and 
factories, alar: all the neighboriog stations, His 
loss amounted to but one man killed. . 


A BED TO HIMSELF. 


DurinG the height of the summer travel 
in New Hampshire this season, when it was impossi- 
ble for the hotels -to accommodate all with rooms cr 
evea beds, the following amusing incident occurred 
at the Pavilion Hotel, Wolfboro’, as related by the 
Dover Gazette : 

One nigiit, when every hole and corner of the house 
was fliled to overflowing from cellar to “‘ sky parlor,’? 
a young swell from Boston entered, aad with a very 
importart air, demanded a room to himeelf. 

“Very sorry,” wes the reply, “ but we are full; 
every room has at least four iu it, even to the coal- 
hole acd dog-keanel ” 

Sweli insisted, but to no purpose, and at last he 
would put up with a bed in a well-aired room. 
Even thir was vot te be had, and he became abusive 
because he could not be accommodated. 

Dunton, the landlord, who knows how to “keep a 
hotel,” and docs everything in his power for the 
comfort ad convezience of his gueste, stoed the cbuse 
as long ss possible, until‘ forbearance ceased to be a 
virtue,” when quickly steppirg up to the swell, he-- 
put his hand on his snoulder and 6a.d, 

* You shall have a ted in a well-af'red room; come 
with me,” and start~ fur the back door, at the same 
time whirtling to his deg Jack; he Jed him out into 
the gerden, until he came to a big ted of onions. 
“ There, szys Duston, “is a bed allto yourself, and 
your room 'i6 well-sired ; g° to bed at once.” 

Swell bigged hard to be let off, but it was no use; 
he had to «'retch hirasclf out, ard Jeck was ordered 
v0 watch him; seversl times durivg the night he 
tried to escape, but a grow! from the dog kept him 
quiet until morning. when he was released a sadder if 
not a wiser men, He did not stop for breekfact, ss 
the story had spread, but he left at once for parts 
unknown. 


THE RESULT OF STREtT EDUCATION. 


Keep your children off the streets. 

By that we mean, ¢o not let them make acquaint- 
ance om the sidewalks. If they frequert the public 
echocls, you must establish a sort of verbal quarsn- 
tine et your own door, and examine the youthful 
tougue once a day, to see if it has not a secreticn of 
slang upon it. 

Mrs. Careful’s little son Manfred came running 
into the peteeeet mansion the other day, shouting 
to the cook: 

“ Now tb-n, at at slep up thet dinner.” 

“ Why! Manfred!” began the sstonished mother, 
“where did you Jearn such language? who have you 
bren play izg witht” 

“ Me,” suid the hopeful, “I generally pley with 
Dick ‘Turner, cause Le’s a tul'y boy with « ylass eye. 
Tbat’s so.” 

The ford racther was abort to express some 
istocishment at the optical m!sfortz2e of Dick, when 
the sou : onticucd: 

“Ma, I'm goirg to buy a plvg. Jem Smith wears 
ore ond I’m 4s rig es he is” 

“ A plug.” gasped the mother. 

“Yes, siree, a plug. I've got the spondulicks 
salted down in my box, sure; it 8 hound to c: me.” 

‘She mother at this juncture o-dered thw youngster 
upstsirs, ai.d sent for aman servant to iuterprit the 
‘ Fa 








‘Me or My Moruer?’—<A very talented 
youvg man made the ecquaintance of a Quaker gentle- 
waan and his wife. The Queker had a fice daughter aad 
»lsv a lid ary, the books from whi-h he freely lo ned 
to the young man, who gencraliy came in the evening 
{o return them. when he supposed the daughter would 
be athome She often exchanged the bi oks for him, 
ond had a frieudly chat with him. One eveuing he 
eame «8 usual, ani the young ia y met bim at the 
d.vor. She was dressed to go ont, and said: “* Woo 
aculd you lite to see, me or my mother? I waa 
»houc to call ona friend. If my mo:h:r wil answer 
your purpose please t> walt in the drawing-rocm: 
mat if you desire my compa y I will porto ne wy 
vieit till an ther time” sbe young men hesitated 
and stammered: “ H —he—did not—nct want tu—to 
detain her from her erg-gement, but if she hac rct 
veces going out he wonl) na-@ enjoyed her society.” 
“ Allright,” s\e rejoined, and according'y touk «ff 
her vop..et, and ~ pw sed avery ples ant e ering, 
That ques +«1—* Whu do you prefer to see—mecr 
iny mothe ¥” settled the matter. The :esalt vas he 
sv0n proposed, aud they wece afterwards marr.ed. 


Ar ingenious person has discovered thet 
the .he © wos* forchle 1.t ere in our asph.bet are 
N R4i; tas’ the tvo whieh coutaia nothiry are M T; 
tuat fur «x%2e8 grew corpuience, O BC T; th t 
cwo are inadeclnm-, D K; tuat four indicate «xalud 
station, X L N C; aud trree excite our tears, yet, 
vhe. provounecd togethcr, are necessary to a guvy 
underetandiag-—L E G, 
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THE WAR ID MISSINSIPPI—GENEKAL M‘PHERSON DKIVING TH” ENEMY FROM THEIR POSITION ON THE CANTON ROAD, NEAR BROWNSVILLE.—FROM A SKETCH LY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, FRED. B. Sviib) 
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F RANCESCO MAZZOLENI. 


SIGNOR MaZZOLENI, one of the 
greatest of the lyric artists of the 
| alian Opera in America, was born 
Sept. 28, 1830, at Sebenico, in Dalmatia, 
of an ancient and distinguished house. 
His father was an advocate, and Fran- 
cesco was destined for the legal pro- 
fession. Having completed his course 
of study, he was, in 1854, about to take 
his degree of doctor of laws in the 
University of Vienna, when an acci- 
dent changed his career. Coming out 
of the opera one evening with a group 
of young friends, they to sing 
snatches of Ge music, when Mazzo- 
Jeni’s wond voice attracted the 
attention of the celebrated tenor, Bas- 
adonna, Who was by in com- 
pany with the baritone Debassini. 
They at once accosted him, and an ap- 

ointment was made for the next day. 
Raz zoleni became the pupil of Basa- 
donna, and in five months, by his care, 
became an accomplished artist. He 
wee then at once secured by Ronzani, 
the impresario, and appeared in the 
geatro of Trieste in “I Lombardi.” 
}lis success was such that he became a 
veneral favorite. In “Don Ceear di 
Bazan” and “La Z ra” he was 
equally successful. and thus in a few 
months found himself in a position on 
the lyric stage seldom reached even by 
years of application. His voice is a 
tenor of exceeding beauty, his acting 
fine, his countenance expressive, hi~ 
ep nprehensive grasp and rendering of 
nis pert in the highest degree felicit- 


us. 

¥ Our illustration, from a photograph 
by Fredericks, represents him in one 
of bis moet successful réles, that of 
Glauco, in “ Ione,” the opera founded 
on the “‘ Last Days of Pompeii,” by 
Bulwer. 


THE WAR IN LOUISIANA. 


The Battle of Grand Coteau, 
Nov. 3. 


Tux rebels seem soon to have 
found that the troops in Louisiana 
had been weakened by the movement 
of Gen, Banks. The army on the 
Teche, consisting of two divisions of 
the 19th army corps, under Weitzel 
and Grover, two of the 13th corps 
under Washburne and Burbridge, all 
under Major-Gen, Franklin, had fallen 
pack to Carrion Crow bayou and 
Vermifion bayou, already familiar to 
the re.ders of Frank Leslie. Bur- 
bridg:’s division w.s encamped in a 
danverous position on the Opelousas 
rood, more than three miles from 
Washburne, 

On the 3d of November the enemy, 
about 6,000 strong, under Gen. Greene, 
attacked in force, tut the 17th Ohio 
batcery k them at bay, supported 
by the 834 Ohio, the 60th Indiana 
wetching the flank. A lull soon occur- 
red, and the 60th was sent to holda 
bridge and small bayou on the skirt 
of the woods, This they did, and at 
iast, by Burbridge’s order, advanced 
till frieod and foe were so mingled 
in strife that cannon could not be 
uscd; but at last the 60th Indiana, 
with the 96th Ohio and 23d Wiscon- 
sin, who came to its aid, fel) back, 
the 23d losing their brave Colonel 
Greppey, In this retregrade move- 
ment the enemy’s xaounted Tex: in- 
fantry surrounded the 67th Inciana 
whose Colonel, thongh ordered to fall 
beck, had kept his position. Gen. 
Burtridge in vain evdsavored to save 
them with a section of the 17th Ohio 
battery, firing one of the guns himeelf, 
but the rebels closed around so that 
he had to susperd his fire for fear of 
killing his own men; «nd Lieut.-Col. 
Bushier, with 200 men, surrendered to 
theenemy, Our whole loss in killed, 
wounded and La wy is put down at 
677, ove-half of the force, Gen. Bur- 
bridge wos everywhere in the thickest 
of the fight, exhibiting the utmost 
gallantry, and had bis orders been 
obeyed woyld have met but trifling 
loss, ag the Texans had no sabres. 

Our Artist sketches well the two 
prominent po_nts ofthis action. Grand 
Coteau, near which the engagement 
took place, is a post village in the 


St. Landry parisn on the Vermilion river, and 
contains a Jesuit college, which wags in other years 
& very thriving institution, though probably now 


suspended, 
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BIGNOR FRANCESOO MAZZOLENI AS GLAUCO, IN THE OPERA OF ‘f IONE.’’—FROM 4 PHOTOGRAPH AY FREDRIOKS. 


THE RESCUE OF THE LEHIGH. Lehigh, when aground near Fort Sumter, on the 15th 





history of the war was the rescue of the monitor | officers and men, volunteered, were seiected by Ad- 














THR WAR IN LOUISIANA—BATILE OF GRAND QCOTEAU, LA., NOV. 3—CAPTURE OF THE 67TH INDIANA BY THE TEXAS MOUNTED INFANTRY. 





history, 


—FROM A SKETCH LY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, U. B. H. BONWILI 





officers. The su m will, we 

, be better rewarded than that 

other heroic surgeon, Dr. Cornyn, was 
for his gallantry at Shiloh. 








THE CONTRAST. 
The South once Happy, now 
Ruined. 


Tue war has seldom surged 
into the territory of the loyal States. 
The Border States, working cut the 
inscrutable doom of slavery, invited 
the rebellious cotton lords to make 
their fertile acres the battlefield of 
the war which they madly began 
against the Government. In our mid- 
die page we contrast the South before 
th» war and now. Striking as the 
contrast is, it is not overdrawn. 
Starvation cannot easily be rendered 
by the pencil; and starvation walks 
through the land. The tyrannical 
Government \shich they have taken 
on themselves thinks only of the 
army by whose breath it lives, and 
whose fall leaves them no escape from 
the gallows. 

Te Deum laudamus was the chant 
wien Sumter fell. The wa:ls of the 
esthedral in Charleston where it re- 
sounded stand stark, solitary ruins; 
they a - a mumbling Te Deum ; 
the f mished poor on every side, ard 
those whose property has been dcs- 
troyed ry the sol ery all chaut their 
Te Deum, but iv is begining to bea 
prayer to God for vengeance on those 
who have brought misery in every 
coaceivatle form of horror on ther. 

Where are mow the happy home- 
steeds of the South under the old 
regime, for such there were? Fear, 
want, gloomy forebodiags chill every 
home. 

The great national works, the rail- 
roads, canals, bridges have been worn 
out or destroyed. See the picture of 
Southern soldiers under a Virginia 
General destroying the railroads of 
his native State aud doing it so effec- 
tually that no moderate e@ OF ex- 
pense can restore them to its former 
usefulress. Steadily they work on, 
the sturdy forests of Virginia are hewn 
down to give fuel to warp and des- 
troy the rails of her roads. 

While the North ie joining in a 
general THANKSGIVING on a day 
Pg paree by the present President of 
the United States, in this imitating the 
example of Washington, the South 
looks forward in hope to cefeat and 
military disaster as a means of eacap- 
ing famine and starvaticn. 

ook on the picture and then fee] 
how thunkful we should indeed be 
how much reason we had on that da’ 
to unite in expressions of thank” 
giving to the Almighty. - 





REBEL PICKETS DISGUISED 
IN CEDAR BUSHES. 


Our Artist in Tennessee sends 
us a sketch of the las: rebel device 
for shooting down our pickets. They 
have evidently been Shakespeare 
scholars and have learned a lesson 
from Macbeth. We have here not a 
whole wood marching, cut single trees 
moving in the duaky twilight, cau. 
tiously and stealth:ly that their on. 
ward movement may be taken for the 
mere swaying of the t-ees in the wind. 
But the pickets in the third year of 
the war are quick of eye and quick 
of ear, and the hand on the trigger 
tells that some will fall in their cedar 
ecflins, to lie with no other cerements 


re oak ~ of Lo grave and Coo —— amid = crags and 
ov. e un-nam eroes were the surgeon and | woods of that wild territory, which, echoing now to 
One of the most gallant things in the | two men of the Nahant, who, when all ri board, | the tramp of armes, will, for ‘ 

nearly tcnantiess. 


the next d c in ite 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A Goop anecdote is told of one of the Con- 
necticas boys. While in conversation with a rebel, 
after the capture of Fort Pulaski, the latter said: 

** At least, with all our faulis, we have never made 
wooden nutmegs.” 

The Yankee, a very demure-looking specimen, in- 
nocently replied : 

“* We do not make them of wood any longer,” ard 
aes one of the big projeciiles lying rear, 
which breacbed the fort, added quietly, “we 
make them now of iron!” 


THE BURIAL OF SIR THOMAS KITTEN. 


Not a me-yow was heard, ncr a feline note, 
As his corpse to the barnyard they hurried; 
Nota an came forth from a mouser’s ttroat, 
At grave where the kitten they ouried. 


They buried him quickly, toward morning light, 
‘Che earth with their paws a-turning 

With never a ray of the moon’s pale light, 
Or ever a lantern burning. 


His paws were folded across his breast— 
His tail it was twisted around him; 

And he lay like a tomcat taking his rest 
With cats and kittens—coniound him! 


Not a tear was dropped, not a prayer was said, 
Not even a word of surrow; 
But they ounmt, when they gazed onthe face of the 


Of the fights they would have on the morrow. 


They thought, when they hollowed his marrow bed, 
Without giving him ever a pillow, 

That many a row would be had o’er the head 
Of the long-tailed kittea—poor fellow! 


And foes may talk light of the kitten that’s gone, 
And through the dull earth try to scratch him ; 
Bat never-a-once, if they let him sleep on 
Above the green sward will they catch him. 


The whole of their heavy task was done, 
When a cock crowed the hour of sunrising; 

And the way they took to their heels and run, 
I vow, was truly surprising! 


SomE years ago the Knickerbocker Maga- 
zine used to offer a dollar to the person who would 
make a rhyme to the word “ ow.” The follow- 
ing is the ‘ effort” of a successful rhymer : 

A cruel man a beetle caught, — 
And to the wall him pinned, oh! 
Then said the beetle to the crowd, 
“Though I’m stuck up I am not proud,” 
And his soul went out at the dow. 


DR. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Italian Medicated Soap 


The annals of Modern Science are vlazoned with no 
prouder record than the worid-renowned discoveries 
with which DR. FELIX GOURAUD has enriched 
their pages; foremost among which stand the de 
licious besutifier to which he Vey the name of 
ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP! Langaage is 
powerless to set forth one tithe of its wonderful 

roperties. But the high meed of public approbation 

as so decidedly and unchaugeably stampea the sune- 
riority of this remarka>le Soap, that to doubt its cffi- 
cacy in the curation of Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 
Rlotches, Eruptions, Chaps, Chafes. Cracks, Tetter, 
Salt Rheum, Moth, Ringworm, Scald Head, Bar- 
ber’s Itch, Worms in the Skin, erysipelae, Pustules, 
Scrofula, Scurvy, Obstinate Old Sores, and other 
cutaneous disfigurements, is to imp!y a doubt of the 
existence of truth itself! Butit is nct alone the pow- 
er it possesses in restoring to an erup‘ive and darken- 
ed skin its pristine health and beauty, to which we 
now advert; it has other end still more delizhtful 
qualities. Itis, for instance, s0 remarkable a deter- 
gent, that, let the hands be ever eo thoroughly be- 
grimed with dirt, or ingrained with stains, this Soap, 
with the potency of magic, searches the minutest 
pores of the ekin, and inetanter removes every par- 
ticle of filth and discoloration, imparting to the rough- 
est and hardest cuticle « clearness, whiteness and 
softness as voluptuous and enviable as that which 
graces “‘a fair young child.” It is consequently not 
at cll an uncommon thing now-a-days for mechapics, 
by the uce of GOURAU ’S SOAP, to display a deli- 
cate, soft white hand ia the presence of their “ ladye 
lover.” 

GOURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE positively up- 
roots hair from low foreheads or any part of the body, 


werranted. 
Found at GOURAUD’S NEW AND SPLENDID 





ESTABLISH MENT, 453 BROADW AY, nesrGrand |. 


Street, removed from the old depot, 67 Walker Street. 
Established Anno | Domini 1839, 


66 Wroustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be hunbugge¢ with ONGUENTS, The Great 
Bxcret fully explained inthe BOOK of WONDERR#, 
12,000 solid, 1%:h Ed, Only 20 cts; 8 for $1. 
Addrves C. E. HUNTER & C°?., Hinsdale, N. H, 


Army Badges 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 




















Solid Silver Shicids, Stars, Clover Lea‘s, Diamonds 
and Cresceats, $1 each; Cross, Maltese Cross, Circle, 
Co, Pine, aseiiesy and Cavalry Pins, #1 25°ech. Jn 
38 karat Gola Shields, $3 50; all others, $5. The 
Name, Co., Razk and Regiment to be engrave’ on 
each. A liberal discount to Clubs, 

Also, $1,0€0,0°0 worth of Watches and Jewellery at 
Sent free on receipt of prices 


Wholesale Prices. 
mamed. Read this list; 
BACK 
jd Watches from........ssseesees -$20 to $'00 
Saver - 6 seccccccccocccsces &7 to $50 
Fine Coral @cts.........++ eeseeneceend $1, $2, 63, $4, $5 
6 Lava “  cccccevecercccsesceecees $1, $2, $3, 84 
“ Jat and Pearl Sets.......-+e++e0+ $1, $2, $3. $5, $7 
“ Mos+ic and Cameo Sets.....-...- $1, $2, $3 
“« Gents’ Cluster Pins.....+...-+++. $1, $2, $3, $5 


«“ Gente’ Coral and Jet Scarf Pins.$1,$2, $4 
“ Gents’ Scis Sleeve Buttons, 

oy Se RE SE $1, $2, $3, $10 
« Geats’ Set Bosom Sruds ia 


VATIALY. «cc cececceereeeteecess $1, $2, $3, 95 
« Gold Pens and Cases......---+-- $1, $2, $3, $5, $8 | 
“ Lockets Eugraved acd Chased...$1, $2, °4 
Ladies Stone Plain Rings.....-.-. $1, $2. $3 
Gents’ “ S. esesened #1, $2, 04, $6 
“ Fob Keys and Rib. Slides...... $1,82 
“* Veet Co-ins im variety....----- $1, $2,253 05,87 
Ladies’ Nick Chains. ....----sseee-++> #1,82 $5,388 
“ Band BeBe cccccccccccccces #1, 2,94 
Gents’ Gold Pocket Pencils.......-... $1, $2, 93 


All the New Patterns of Jewellery received montbly. 
Bend for a Catalogue. 


Address 
R. KEITH, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


FURNITURE, 


FURNITURE, 


‘WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


No. 87 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 


Bowery, 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


P. DEGRAAF), 
New York. 


PATENT SPRING BED, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 








OVER ALI COMPETITORS. 





Grand, Square and 


CHIiCHEERING c& Sons, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Upright Pianofortes. 





Wfarerooms, 625 Broadway, N. ¥., 


THALBERC’S CERTIFICATE 


‘Since my arrival in America I have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chick 
can only repeat that which I have so often said befcre: The instruments 
United States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known, 


& Sons, and I 
arp the best I have seen in the 
8S. THALBERG.” 





246 Washington Street, Boston. 





Economy, Durability & Convenience 


The Star No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosene Oil Lamps, Patented 
Aug. 11, 1963, Gives a brilliaat light, 


free from smoke, or smell. It cau be 
earried and handled freely without 
being extinguished The latest and 


acknow!ed the best invention of 
the kind. arranted as represented, 
Sumple ome, ESS, for 35 cents. 
Agents wan 


PETER ESSIG & CO., Mannufac- 
tnrers, No. 2 Piett St., N. Y 











HOSTETTER’S 
CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


FROM A LADY.—West Milton, Saratoga Co., N. 
Y., July 6th, 1861—Dr. HosTeTTER—Sir: I have Jon 
delayed writing to you my sincere thanks for the goo 


you have done my dsughier. I can truly eay that 
nothing tut the kind hand of Providence and your 
BITTERS have saved ber from an early grave. For 
three years I have been doctering her with syrups and 
all kinds of bitters that have been recommen 
me for her. besides having tw» fi-et-rate physicians; 
but all eeemed to do her no god, while I was search- 
ing in the Almanacs encalithe newspapers thet I 
could get hold of, in hopes of fioding something that 
would suit her care. Accideatally there came part of 
a news paper around some goods that I bought at the 
Sra. In lookirg it over, I saw at a glance that your 
BITTEKS was just whot shereeded. I sent the next 
day to B:liston Spa and gst a botile of your BIT- 
TERS. She commence’ taking them, and su’h a 
change in one week with her appetite, and the distress 

hat victuals occasioned, and that burning in the 
8s omach, I never saw in my life, as there was in ber. 
she haa raken t! ree bottles, and is now able to work 
all thetime. I think there is a little derangement of 
the liver. Please send me three bottles more, which 
I thiak will cure her entirely. We and others thought 
ns’ ec had a disease of the heart, bat that be+ting and 
flut‘ering that vould simo+t stcp her from breathing 
at times is all gove. Yours, with respect 

MRS. AMANDA McPHERSON. 
Sold by all Druggiste and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPATED AND #0LD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresune, Fa 
Depor ror. Naw York, 476 BROADWAY. 


How to Play any Musical Instrument. 


Full instructions with a Collection of choice Musie 
for each will be found in WiNNER’s PERFECT GUIDE 
FOR THE VIOLIN, FLUTE, GUITAR, PIANO, MELO- 
DEON, ACCORDEON, Fire, CLARIONET AND FLAG- 
EOLET, designed to enable any one to learn without a 
teacher. Price ofeach 59 cents Mailes, postpaid. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
277 Washington Street, Boston. 








To the Tadics! 
MRS. ADAMS’S HAIR CRIMPER, 


At the last Annua! Fair cf the American Institute, 
and also at the late State Fair of Pennsylvania, the 
First Premium was awarded upon Mrs, Adamse’s 
Double Grooved Hair Crimper and Heater, 

It is the onl nuiae and perfect article of the kind 
in existence—being made of wood vo possi‘ile injur 
can be done to the hair by itsuse. It crimps the bh 
beautifully in either fine or coarse waves, as the per- 
son using it may desire; and wearing the hair crimped 
or wayed being now the most spproved fashion, no 
lady should be without one—as with it any lady can 
dress her own hair in the most beautiful manner and 
a stvle very greatly e 

The Heater accompanying the Crimper isan entirely 
new iu:provement, acd is 80 arrenged ss to dispense 
entireiy with tse use of fire, by simply placing the 
Hester end Crimper over the gasburner. : 

The article is sold wholevrale by Stone, Starr & Co.; 
Ci-f_in, Mellen * Cn.; Chapman, Noyes & Lyons; 
Cuhoua & Roobine; Lathrop, Luddington & Co.; 8S. 
F. Johnson & Co ; Scovill po ey ee No. ¢ 
Beekmin Strect; Hartung & Villmar, 366 Broadway; 
E. E. Tower, 385 Broadway; and retailed by all the 
principal Hair Stores 2nd Fancy Goods Stores in the 
city; and oy Hegemsn & Co , Druggists. st. Nicholas 
Hotel; Caswell & Mack, Druggists, Fifch Avenue 
Hotel; and at Helmbold’s new store, 595 Broadway. 

Be sure to ask for Mrs. Adams’s Double Crimper 
and Heater. 


$10 per Day made st home. Szmple scnt free on 
receipt 50 cts. H.S. BUT LER & CO., Athol, Mase. 





A HANDSOME HOLIDAY GIFT, 


THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 











Wy, 


ge 


Most ingenious in its combination of the Metallio 
Case, containing Pipe and Stem, Matches avd P:pe 
Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacco Pouch attiched, 
fi ling the Pipe by a valve. without use of the fingers 
or waste of tobacco, the whole securing freedom from 
all odor, and portable as a Cigar Case, It is made for 
servic*, of various styles, at $1 5°, $2, 82 25, $2 50 and 
$3 to $3 75 and $5; the two latter rich'y and 
engrsved. Nothing can excel its Comfort, Utility and 
E-ono~y for all Smokers. As a Present to friends 
nothing could te more seceptad!e. 

FOR THE a IS INVALUABLE, 
80 


The Ridgewood Smoking Tobzcco! 
Cf superior quality and flaror, ‘ao packsges of va- 
rious sizes. A libere! dtecornt to Denlere. Single 
Cases sent by maail, paid, ap reevipt “f price «rd cca, 
RIDGEW*'OD MANUFACTURING Cu. 
Cflice 429 Broadway, co . Froward S:, N.Y. 


Hawkes’s Diamond Poiuted Gold cas. 
Mediam Pen €0 59| Commer ial Peu #i ‘5 
Large “ 0 63 | Mammoth e 1 bu 
Engroscing “ 0 75 | Leviathan a 2 00 


Also, Fountain Pens—one fillive will write eight to 
fifteen hours. Serd stamp for Circular. 
GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufacturer, 
64 Naseau Street, N.Y. 








HOLIDAY GIF Ts) 


W. FORSYTH & co. 


42 end 44 Navaan Strect (cdjoiring the Pest Cfo.) 
offer for sale, One Dollar a article, w magrig.” 
Bt 0 


Watches, Chains, Jewellery, eto, 
VALUED AT 300,000: 


bl 


- ; 
150 Gold and Silver Watches, varying inp» 
$15 to $100, sll in good order and warranted. 


© from 





200 Ladies’ Gold Watches..........-.......,, 
500 Ladies’ and Gents’ Silver Watches......."° 

2500 Vest and Neck IDB. cs cccccces $5 00 to $10 @ 

id Band Bracelets............. 5 00to 10 % 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets. ....... eeeee 3000 5 
3000 Cameo Broocher.......0.-++00+.- 40}to 6% 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches........ 40to 6 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops.. 4 (010 6 
3000 Coral Ear Drops....... apedsineas 400to 8% 
5000 Gent’s Breast Bocccccceccceses 250to g—% 
3000 Watch Keys.........-seecceesees 200to 6% 
2500 Fob and Ribbon Slides.......... 2(0to 6% 
2500 Sets of Bosom Studs.........-... 250to 6% 
2500 Slesve Buttons............ ecccce 250to 66 
5000 Plain Rings..........sseseseesees 250to §¢9 
£000 Btone Set Rings......+--+-+00++. 250to GH 
5U00 Lockets... ....eeescsesesceccerers 250to 60 
10900 Sets of Ladies’ Jew llery........ 5%t> 100) 
5000 Pens, Silver Med H-lcers 4 00to 5 q 
: $000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 

Cases and Pencils............. 400to 6% 


The articles in this stock of Jewellery sro of tie 
neatest and most faehioaacie styies, 
and will be sold for 


OND DOLLAR ZHAcz! 


Without regard to cost, and not to be paid for unig 
you know what you are to receive, Ovr withod of 
doing business is this :— Certidcates of #11 ihe varioys 
articles will be in envelopes au. sales, ong 


p 
: wi be sent as ordered, by mail, without regar¢ to 


costs and on the receipt of the Certificate you ep 
send One Dollar for the article, or 50%, as you please, 
The Certificates are 25 cents each, or five for ¢): 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and 
one hundred for $15. 

aa Agents wanted in every Town, also in the 
Army and Navy. We allow them Ten cents « n every 
Certificate, ee ge their remittance amounts to gi, 
and wore liberal inducements to thoss who buy 
largely. (Send fora Circular). A‘ dress 

W. FORSYTH & Co., 
42 and 44 Nasszu Street, New York. 
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EMPLOYMENT 


At your own Homes. 
THOUSANDS CAN REALISE A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils required except 
those found in every household; profits 100 percent.; 
demand g@mple as flour. It is the greatest discovery 
of the . Full particulars seat on receipt of tro 
stamps for return postage. Address C. MUNRO 

BROWN, No. 74 Bleecker Street, N.Y. 


Cavalry and Artillery! 


2% ‘ 
SolidiskGold,@5esch. | Solid 18 k Gold, S5cach. 








Solid Silver, $1 25. | Solid Silver, $1 25. 
Sent by mail on receipt.of price. Also, 2)i kinds 
Corps, Co. ard Division Pins ergraved to ode", by 


| the single one, 100 or 1,000, and seit to sry put of 


the country. Terms cach, in advance. Secd ra 
Circular, Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, | 
Maxufacturing Jewelers, 
208 Broadway, N..) 


WIVSiC4i, ECXES. 
Plav ‘ng 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
re9, emi taall 6 yles and 
Pet wita American *!.!0i ) 
y Operss, Dace s,©**., 2 vary "Ss 
cee in price from $2 75 to 7 
SL 2 ar M. J, PATi LARD 
Importer, 21 Maid en Lane (up stairs), New 1° .. 
Musical Boxes repsired. “ 





Fowler’s Adding Machixe. 








The Bookkeeper’s and Accountant's Friend. 


éding up co:umes 
eiehts of met: § 
mber cf yares 


Used in the Counting.House for s 
in the ledger; for tallying lumber; W 
hides and cos]; sleo for taking the num’ 
or fractions of i ge in a7 nd account ¢ 
registering; cash sales, ete.. etc. : — 

rice, Sin full cirections, $5. Boston ved eae 
c ° ents war:ted everywiier*- 
for Circular. Ag a's FOWLER & CO. - 
37 Patk Row, N. Y., or Box 3213, Chicag® * 
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~~ HOLIDAY PRESENTS ! 
J. H. Winslow & Co. 


The Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered te 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Pricgs. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &c., &c., 


worth $500,000! 


To be sola for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
to value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
ou are to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificrte, which 
will inform you what you can have fer $', and at the 
same time get our Circular containing full list and 
particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the country. 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES. 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE. 


a MARC MARTIN, 
s0/E AGE T FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No. 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Co. WwW. FRENOE, 
607 Broadway, N. ¥:. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

os A large and complete 
ee stock of Men’s Fur- 
nishing Goods for the 
fall and winter wear, 
combining all the nov- 
appear in Paris 

















AND 
COLLARS 
——— MADE TO ORDER, 
Just RECEIVED a | stock of Genuine Shaker- 
woo! Undershirts snd Drawers, very fine. Also, a 
jarge stock of English Underclothing, warm Gioves, 
Carriage Blankets, etc. and examine our stock. 





Just What Every Family Wants! 


SAVAGE & CO’S NO CHIM- 
NY BURNER for Hand Lamps 
snd Lanterns, burns Kerosene oil 
with a brilliant light, without 
chimrey, smoke or odor. Saves 
25 percert. Office, 202 FUL*ON 
STREET, N.Y. Agents wanied. 
pend for Circular. Sample sent 

<< : free for 50 cents. Amrrican In- 
stitute awarded Firet Premium end Medal, 1263, 


ov. om. D. 


Agents and Dealers,read the following list of our 
rapidly selling articles: 

The Union Filter, _ 

Patent Milk Tester, 












“ Lincoln Smoking Pipes 

Vegetable Parer and Slicer, 

Patent Match Safe, Magic Tobacco Box. 

40 more novel and usefal inventions. Send Stamp 

for Circular, S.W. RICE & CO., 83 Naesau St,, N.Y., 
434 Chestnut St., Pb la., Pa 


PORTABLE PRINTING OFFICES! 


For the use of Merchants, ] ists and Business 
Men generally, There Printin ces are NOW ex- 
tersively and prefitably used Lroughout the States 
end Canadas, and are considered indispensab! y 
those who have given them a trial. The printing 
press is simpie and durabie, and the printing materia 
is of the best manufacturs, Full instructions for use 
accompany each office, 


Press No.1, 3x 4in., ¢10—Office Complete, $20 

Press No. 2, 6x 9in., 15—Office Complete, 30 

Press No, 3, 9xllin., 20—ffice Complete, 650 

Press No, 4, 11x13in., 25—Offiee Compiete, 75 

Preas No. 5, 13x10in,, 30—Office Complete, 100 
Circular sent free. Sheets of Type, Cuis, etc., 6 cents 

ADAMS PRESS CO,, 31 Park Row, N.Y. 
An4 also for sale by 


PO & LEAVITT, 35 L'ncoln 8t., Bostcn, Mase 





SALISBURY, BRO. & 00, 
Agents for the United States for the celebrated 
ALBBRTING 
EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most handsome and durable construction, put 
up in new fancy cares of one dozen each, and not sold 
in any less quantities. They will retail for $3 - 

i 10 2 


Price, per dozcn ..... Covccccece ee 
yo ZTOBB os esereccceeees ‘seeee 55 00 
7 B © pecccccccccoces eseese 11000 


Sent *y mail or express, prepaid. Address 
SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., Providence, R. I. 


TIFFANY «& CoO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 
F'ne Jowellery, Preciowus Stones, Watches, Silver 
Wiic, Bronzes, Ciosks, Rich Poree.ain Articles of 
Art oc Luxury. 
No. 450 BROADWAYT, N. Y. 
House uw Parts. TIFFA“Y, REED * CO, 


WILLIAM TAYLOR’S 


ice Cream Saleon and Confectionery, 
555 BROADWAY. 


Ladies and Gentlemen wi'l ficd this the most CEN 
TRAL, CONVENIENT AND QUIET place of refreshment 
in th> ei All the DELICACIES AND SUBSTANTIALS 
of the market are served in # neat and inviting sty_e, 
and st ™oderate prices. 

ICE CREAM of the best quality served to families 
at 60 cents a quart. 

ITALIAN ICE CREAM, a new and delicious er- 
tic'e, served daily. 419-31 


The Staunton Metallic Chessmen. 


Cheap, Durable and Handsome. 


These Chessmen present as handsome an appearance 

48 the floest ivory, without heing lixble to breakage, 

while their additional solidity makes them stand 

firmer outhe board, and the workmanship is excellent, 

once $3 Per Ser. Sent by Express to any part 
e coun 








| THE BEST AND MOST APPROPRIATE PRESENT: FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


After knowing what you can have, then 


option to send and get the article or not, 


Box 4876, N.Y, 


WORTH $400,000, 


Ss. M. 





Fac-simile of Gold Pen and Extension Case and Pencil, Manufactured by §. M. Wanp & Lx \ 


76,000 WATCHES, GOLD PENS AND PENCiZLS, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings, 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ Californin Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewellery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, 


ete., etc., etc., 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get, 


In ajl tranasactions by mail we shall for doing the business 25 eents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what have, 
: twill be at your option to send one dollar, take the article or not. sat Gon cae Sere 

Five articles can be ordered for ¢1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred for $15, 

With the information cf what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructidfis to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles, and then it wili be at your 


Also, for $1 I will send a solid Silver Shield or either Army Corps Pin, with your Name, Reciment and Company handsomely engraved it, arne 
Cross in Fine Gold Plate; and for 50 cents I will senda New Style Union League Pin in Fine Gold Plate, Add-ess y upon it, or a Kearney 


WARD & CO,, 208 Broadway, New York. 





J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY, 

Wi'll forward to any sdé'ess (on receipt of order 
accompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE requir: b 
the Army, the Navy or tha People, st the LOWES 
Prices, JEWELLERY, BOOKS, AI-BUMS, PHO- 
TOGRAPHS, PLAYING CARDS, MUSIC, PUB- 
LICATIONS, ete., ete. 

We will forward CARS PHOTOGRAPHS (from 
life), of any of the prominent Officers of the Army 
and Navy, Statesmen. Divines, Actors, Foreign 
Celebi itics, ete., at 20 cents each, six for $1, or a dozen 
for $1 80, FREE by mail. 

PER DOMINOES.— 


Se, J 
(ed & @ @ ao This excellent ar- 


j ticle, neat, durabie 
{ 5 and a perfect sub- 
i 5 more expensive 
'@@ @|@ OO. ae: 
per doz., $1! 50; per 100, $10. Address as above. 
UNION BADGE, 


stitute for the 
oa 15 cents, per mail; 
PER HUNDRED, 





AMERICAN Pa- 











10—8 for $1, 
SINGLE BADGES, 15 cents. 
— Sent free by Express or Mai), 
¢ Atdrese 
© J. W. EVERETT & Co., 
~ \ 111 Fulton Street, 


NI or P.O. Box 1614, 
425 New York City. 


x 24, A MONTH! We want Agexts ot $60 azaonth 











expers s paid, to scli our Everlasting Pen- 
8, Oriental Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 Cir 
eulars free. SHAW & CLARK, Bidceford, Me, 


417-29 
Matrimony.—Why every mau should marry 





Why every wouwan shoul’ marry. Al) mav merry to 
know.: Hesd the Illustrated Marriage Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M._ D., 200 pages, 


Mailed in sealed envelope ox receipt of 25 cente. Ad- 


dress 58 White Street, New York. 
6 00 AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX NEW IN- 
j VENTIONsS—two very recent, and of great 
value to familtes; a'l pay great profits to Agents, 
Serd four stamps and get 80 paves parti-ulars. 
423 30 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowe.i, Mass. 





Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, p ed by Madame Rache! Leverson. the cel: - 
prited Parisian Ladies’ Fnameier. It whitena the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
ard imparts a freshcess snd transparency to the co »- 
olexion which is quite rstural, without injury to ths 
akin. Itis also wurrarted to remove Tan, Freckes, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete, Sent by mail, tree from ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 30 cents. Address 
SUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 Routh-feventh Street, 
and 41 South-Kighth Street, Phils-delphis 





A MONTH !—I went to hire Agents 'n every 

county at $75 a month, exprprses paid, to se.l 

my new cheap Family a | Machires, Address 
423-35 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





Cooley’s Cabinet Printing “ ffice 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
PNG N ’ 
‘ —P 
——— > Merchan's, B:nkers, Tathers 
p —— A= ateurs, ete., c., 
BS An? werr: *ted te print in the 
ey te etmanacr, Sead for Cironlar 
J. G, COOLEY, 
S;ruct Street, N.Y. 


|WEDDING CARDS. 


French Note Papers, Seals and 

Er” Presses, Silver Plates, etc, at 
Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St. 
For Specimens by mail, send £5 cents. 











fy 4. 





Union Playing Cards! 


National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
end Major for Jack 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Esgles, Shie!ds, Stars and Flegs are the suits, avd 
you can pl«y all the usual games, T'wo packs mviled 
free on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade, 
Send for Circu.ar, Adc: ess 
AMERICAN CARD CO., 
000 455 Broadway, or 165 William 8t., N. Y. 





“ Psychomancy.”—How elther sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, cozfidence, aff-ction and cood 
will «f any person they choose, instantly. This simple 
mental arquirement all can possess, securing certain 
success _n love, marriage, efc., free by mail. for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the unmarried of both sexes 
—an extraordinary book, of great interest; Third edi- 
tion; over 100,900 copies already sold. Address T. 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Publiened for the tecefit and as a waruing erds 
eautica to young men who sxff.r from Ne-vous De- 
bility, Promature Decay, ete.; suppiyiog at the some 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who has cured 
himecif, after being put to great expense through 
medical imposition an4 quackery. By inclosing a 
tpa'd addressed envelope, Single Cop.es ma 








JAMES W. FORTUNE, 102 Centre Street, N. Y. 


sd of the aut>or, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Ecq., 
Bedford, Kings county, N. Y. (0000 | 


Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 
Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
Portability combined w'th 
reat power in Field, Marine, 
rests’, Opera and general 
out-coor dey and night 
Gouble perspective g!ssse, 
will show d stiactly a person 
to know him at from 2 to 4 
miles. Spectacles of the 
greatest trensparent powe 
to strengthen sud improve 
the sight, without the distres result of frequent 
changes. Catalogues sevt by enclosing s*smp. 
SUMMONS, Oculists—Opticians, 
0000 669, Broadway, N. Y. 


MAYRIMONIAL FAVORS 


Bridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 


Bridesmaid’s Sets, Ostrich Feathers and 
Paris Flowers: 

Straw Bonnets and Felt Hais. 
454-65 At TUCKER'S, 753 Bro.cwsy, 
DIARIES FOR 1864. 

From 25 cents to $2each. All kinds of Writing Pa- 
per, Blank Books and Stationery. Ca: d:, Chessmen, 
Backgammon Boards, Dominoes, Expense Books, 
Envelopes, Portfolios, Desks, Pocket Books, étc., etc. 

‘our orders to 


Please call or send 
FRANCIS & LOUTREL, Stationers, 
427-34 45 Maicen Lane, N. Y. 














D? R.GOODALE’S 
CATARRH 


REMEDY. 


It penetrates to the very seat of this wrripl. dir- 
erse, and exterminates it, root ard branch, for evcr. 
DR. GOODALE is the first and only person who 
ever told the world what Catarrh reaily was—where 
it commenced—aad what would cure it. Price $1. 
Serd stamp for a Pamphlet. Depot, 612 Brosdwoy, 
N. Y. NORTON & CO., Sole Agents. 


Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 


75 a'month, capers aid, or & comiuisson on 
sales. Apply to ISAAC HALF, JrR., & CV. 
424-7 Newburyport, Mass. 


AGENTS WANTED 


Both in and out of the Army. For Circulars and 
terms send stemp to 
526-9 L. 8. PRAY & CO., Stomeham, Me. 

















SPLENDID 


HOLIDAY 
PRESENTS! 


“ Particularly valuable 
for officera in the army 
and travellers.”—Frank 
Leslie's, Feb, 21, 


* Prettiest, best and 
cheapest tin epieces ever 
offered."—N. Y. Jllus- 
trated News, Jan. 10, 


“Splendidly finished 
Watches, the beauty of 
which is only equalled 
by their cheapness ”»— 

- ¥. Weekly, July 23. 


MA OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’S OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


Ore of tho prettiest, most ocnvenient, and decidedly 
the best and eheapest timepiece for general and re- 
liaMe use ever offered, It has within it, and connected 
with its machinery, its own winding attachment 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases ot 
this Watch are composed of two rmeta’s, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the improved 
rudy-sction lever movement, and is warranted an 
necurate timepiece. Price, superb/y engraved, per 
case of = “ oe. na atches, in neat 
morocco boxes, 4 ll the postege is 36 3 
fey: stering, 20 cents. 7 =" — 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE. 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation 89 faultless that ‘t can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges, The msterial bein 
01 two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sif 
ver, =— - fa ho is focmen Silver, it cannot 
ve recogviz y cuit or heavy engraving, maki 

it not only in a pearance, but in curabilit , the best 
resemblance of SOLID STERLING SILVER in 








1 00 |TO SELL THE MOST DES‘!RABLE, 
9 attractive and Spievdit Stel Evgrav 
lings in thecountry. Very libersit-rms 

-lwiven to good Afen or Women to engage 

Every 


‘in the c for th ’ 
AGENTS Christian f-misy needs « copy. 


A. dress for Circular of part'culars, 
WANTED 


J.J. BONNET & CO., 


34 ——e Street, 
; ___ New York, 
Travelling Saiesmen Wanted. 
419-3. AppiytoA W. HARRISON, Yui adelchio, 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIDRS! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 

Weshi-gtox, Fortress Kionroe, Harpe~’s Ferry 
Newb-rre, Pert Royal, sxd all other pares, shou. 

Deo gent «t kelf rates, by HARWMDEN'S EXYRESS, 
No, 74 Broa’ vy, Sutlers Rarzed towrster, Udo 


Do You Want Luxruriant Whiskers 
or Wivustaches? 

MY ONGCENT will ferre thom to grow haorily 

in ei< woeks ("pon the sooth: st face) vy thone ste 

cr itjary to the skin. Price $j—sent by mei, poet 


fre.., 50 Boy as-irese on recciot of «m orzer 
RB. G, GRAHAM, 10? Naseon St., N.Y. 








Patert Compressed Ivery Bier’ B«l's, 23 in. 
and 2h in, at $10 pew set; 2 in. Begote le, SS per wet; 
1} in. Bagatelle, $6 per set; 15 in. Be] TPont;s80 per 
At. Menufactured and for sal. by WM. It. WEI- 
LING, 207 Centre Street, New York, sijzn of the 
Golden Elephant 









1 wy poNS ae te te 5 
Want Splendid Whiskers 
or Boustaches ? 

HUNTER’S ONGUENT will fore them to grow 
heavily in six weeks (upon the smoothest fave) without 
stain or injory to the skin. Aleo, on Bald Heads, in 
ten weeks. T co Boxes for $1. Postavefreea Ac‘rese 
__C. HUNTER & CO., Box ¢74, Milwau¥ee, Wis 

The Great Money-Making Article. 

Everybody nee’s ‘t Agents or S>idiers con mak 
$10 a day. Semyie, vith particulsrs, sent free by 
mil, for 25 cents. Address 

000 E, Ii. MARTIN, Himadsle, N. A, 
$75 to $160 per Tionth. 
THE LITTLE GIANT SEWING WACHINE 
COMPANY waat an Acent in each County, io solicit 
orders for their new $15 Meentne, with g-uze, s rew- 
driver and extra needles, We will pcy a liberal sal- 
ary and ex enses, cr g ve large commission. For 
particulars, terms, etc.. enclose a stamp, and addzess 

T S. PAGE, Toledo, O., 
427-32 Generel] Agent for the Ucited States. 








2 © 

The sale of there Watohee 'n ths army is a source 
of enormous profit, reta ling, as they very readily do, 
at Ly = ——. bam hunéred coupes can be 
made in a single pay-dsy any one of ordinsry 
busin: ss tart. = deel 

aa AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy hw 
cases, beautifully engrared, white enamel dial 


Sancy cut hands, in good running order, by the half- 
dozen, $66; postage, $2 36; registering, 20 cents, 
Soid only by the case. Cen be saiely sent oy mail, 





Ba TeERMs, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
No ——- yp Mey buy'rs must “eal directly with 
j us. money is sext us by express or mail in a 8- 
| tered letter, it is at our riek! Orders will thet the 
| most prompt and faithful attention. 
HUBBARD BROS, SoLz ImPorTens 

169 Broadway ard 2 Cortlandt St.,N Y, 


IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 
OR STUDS, 


R&D, WHITE OR BLACK, with ini‘ials, for Ladies 
ni Gentlemen, 75 cents per pair. Also Pearl, 1¢ per 
et each; sent free on receipt of the price. 

For sule by WM. M. WELLING, manufacturer 
Ivory Goods, 207 Centre Street, N. Y., sign of tbe 
Golden Elephant. 02900 


428 





Life! Life!—A Curious Contrivance thet will 
eure Con+umotion, Debility, Dictheria, Drunkenness 
aud Dyspepsia. Send 50 ce*ts in a letter to 

PROF, P. H. ROSENBARGER, Kittanning, Pa, 











Royal Havana Lottery. 


30 per cent. premtum paid for prizes 
furn’sh d, 
xinds of Gold anc Silver 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers 

No. 16 Wail Strest, N, ¥, 


Toformation 
Hic hest price paid for Doubloors and all 
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$35. WATOHES. $365. 


Genuine Full-Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin Silver Hunt- 
ing Cases, Gold Joints, for $35. 


Also every v of good Watches at equally low 
rates. pv ph ny the Army must be prepaid, 


lection on soldiers. 
J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of utes, y 


° 208 Broadway, 


Watches Given to All our Agents! 

A GREAT CHANGE, 

READER, delay not one moment, until you send for 

our New’ PRIZE STATIONERY PA’ GE Cir- 

, whether you want it or not, It contains im- 

portant for Great incnee- 
ment offered to Agents. 

0000 «=| WEIR & CO., 3% South-Third St., Pris 








TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 





Dealers in “Fire Arms,” “Cutlery,” “ Sporting 
Articles,” “ Lang | Goods,” Porhemery, Soap, Brush- 
**sailitary and Na ye Slate in every variety 
A large essortment 0} ‘ 

RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
425-80 Constantly on hand, 


- FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 


637 BROADWAY. 
Desire for Tobacco! 


CHEWING, SMOKING and SNUFFING CURED 
and PREVENTED \y Dr. Byrn’s ANTIDOTE, 
Agents wanted. Druggists, Merchants, Pedlars, 
P, M.’s and Soldiers send for Circulars. Sample pack- 

sent to apy address, postpaid, on receipt of 50 
cents, by CHAS. H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS 
Dress Shirts 


TO MEASURE, 
SIX SHIRTS 


9%, $15 & gis. 


Dress Shirty, 


TO ORDER, 
are mede s Perfect 
Fit, Super‘or Work 
and are Unequalled 
in Quality for the 
Prices 


An extensive as- 
sortment of newl 
importes: SCARFS, 
TIES, SUSPEND- 
ERS, GLOVES and 
HD K¥RCHIEFS. 
» 323 Canal Street, New York 























Ze 


JAMES PARRISH 
220 : 








NATIONAL BATTLE PINS. 


McClellan, Grant, Rose- 
crans, Banks, Meade, 
Gillmore, Burnside, 
Hooker. Bigel and Fos- 
ter. All are the same 
ttern as the cut, 
iffering in 
unds dates. Per- 
ect photograph likeness 
n i Pp with 
fine gold. by enclosin 
One Dollar a sample 
will be sent by mail. . 
AGENTS WANTED 
IN AND OUT THE 


ARMY. ‘The uncersigned has the exclusive right of 
manufacture, and the inventor of this b:autiful keep- 
sake and record of gallant acts. 

LOUIS PHILIP, 609 Broadway, 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
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THR MUSCOVITE ALLY.! 


AMERICAN SAILoR—“ Bless my soul, my hearty, what kind of a Covy are you to come inty this fight?” 
Russian Sa1Lor—“ A regular Muss-covy to be sures” pesprera ins 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, village and Camp, to sell our immensely 
wr, unexcelled and valuable EXTRA LARGE SIZE 

RIZE PACKAGES, containing | quantities of 
CrAToEEs®, pro Py ——— ete. Sells 
won y. Larg st an eapest ever man- 
ufactured, Each P: contains fine Writing 
Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, De. 
signs for Needlework, Soom Keepsakes, Household 
Companions, Camp Com: ions (for Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Norions of all kinds, 8, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Dota i Soeghebeptuet, "Pte Tak asta 

> ug’ ° ce ‘ac 

ONLY 26 cents retail, Wholesale rates to Agua 
very low. 00 to D = =. mg od ins 
8 0 escriptions put ‘or Sut- 

ers, Pedlars, Wholesale Dealers, ee.” Goons SENT 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. All Soldiers 
are allowed to Receive and Sell our Goods, A Splen- 
did “Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented ‘ ” to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New Circulars with Eztra 


Premium I 8, free, 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 1092 Nassau St., New 
and Oldest Prize 


York, the Great 
Pac House in the World, Beware of tors 
of similar names, ° 


Prepare for the Holidays! 
Booksellers, Goods Dealers, 
ard the Public, will please remember 
thet there ‘s no other Gift which com- 
peres with the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
an.' MOUNTED OBJECTS, be sm 
endless source of amusement and in- 
struction. Over 200 dozen Mirrossopes 
and 700 dozen objects have been sold 
within a year by the Boston Agent «lone. 
This Microscope, in brass, is mailed, 
postage pam, for $2 25; or with six 
a! mounte.| o.jects for $3; or 
with 24 objects for $5. In hard rubber 
for 50 cents, in addit.on to the above prives, A liberal 
discount to the trace. Acidress 
0000 HENRY CRAIG, 335 Broadway, N. Y. 











Nervous Diseases and Ph al Debili- 
TY, arising from Specific csuses, in’ both Sexes—new 
an. rejiable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter ex:velopes, freo 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No. 2 South-Xinth Street, 
Philsdeipbia, Pa, ° 
i: 
UR 
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“The only enamelled “ Turn-over” Collar made in 





metals, Send $1 for a “‘ Turn-over ” or 75 cents for a 
Choker,” to Box 51 
AMERICAN ENAMELLED METALLIC 
LAR CO., 9 Pine Street, N. Y. 


250 Rare Receipts! 
TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO IT! 
The Book, non 17 Engravings, sent by mail for 25 cts. 


TCHINSON «@ CO., Publishers, 
4250 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


73, and receive it by return mail. 
COL- 
4250 








French Yoke 
SHIRTS. | 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be | 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual 
ities aud maké 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
im this city. 
Circular contain- 


i drawi 
polees sent free. 


Por sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 


RALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 








| for every one. 
| applicant 


: Tro7, N.Y. 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


M;»v and Wome inede out; what the e-xes are mde 
of, and how drawa toveth=r; the c.uses of disease 
and of matrimonial avd social wretchedness, reed 


| revised and eal: rged edition of 


“ “EDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


ond a good book 


A curious book for curious peopic 
lea free to every 


Contents tab es mai 
Address 
25-80 DR. E, B, FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


A Secret Worth Enawing.—Hicw © mek: 
ae CELEBRATED WESTERS CIDER without 
«ples or ov er fruit,in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
verywhere for 25 cenis. Across 

F. B. BOWEN. Box 220, Boston, Mres. 
Shults’ nt.— Warranted to proauce a full 
eet of Whiskers in six weeks or movey refun de, 
Sent, ccetoaild, fr cite Altres C.F. SHUITS 








Beware of Spurious Imitations of our 
Ten Cent Publications, as other parties are attempting 
to steal our Thunder, 

Recently published and for sale by "ews Agents 
gncety, THE TRAPPER’S RETREAT, a novel 

rimful of incident of the most exciting character re- 
lating to Indians and swear . The Hunters—The 
Ghost of Welldean—The Writer, teaching how 
to write letters on Love, Friendship and Business— 
Cook Book forevery family — Russian Bear and 
American Eagle Song Book—The Yankee Sailor Song 

Book—Social Party Song Book, etc , etc, 
IRWIN P. BEADLE & CO. y 





0 137 William Street, 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
° See advertisement 8. M. WARD on page 191. 





The Soldier’s Gift 
TO THE LOVED ONE AT HOME 


We will deliver free of freight charge st any Express 
Office east of St. Joseph, Mo., sny of our beautiful 
Albuma of the value of %5 or more that may be or- 
dered by members of the Army or Navy of the United 
States as presents to their friends at home. We 
manufacture elegant styles at all prices to $25 and 





— E, & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers and Importers. 
423-290 601 Broadway, N. Y. 
GREAT 
APPA ceromen. 





STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and 8 Walker 
Street, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all Yo of the world entered for co: ition. 

e special correspondent of the New York Times 


says: 
4 Messrs, Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
hatic, and stronger and more to the point thap 
of any European maker,” 0000 





To Consumptives ! 


The Advertiser, having been restored to health in 
afew weeks by a very simple remedy, after having 
suffered several years with a severe lung affection 
and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 
To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
sure cure for C“sUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
ete, The only object of the advertiser in sending the 
Prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluable, and he 
hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will 
cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 

Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 








0000 Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


CELEBRATED 


Were Awarded the Highest Premiums 
at every State Fa'r at which they were exhibited this 
season, ¢xcept one, and at this the WORK done on the 
Baker & Grover Machine took the 
FIRST PREMIUM! 
SALESROOMS, 495 BROADWAY, NEW XORK, 


ee, 
| 


$7. WATCHES. 37 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 


Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 


Small size, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 
PERFECT TIMEKEEPER, 
Sent free by mail, in neat case, for only $7, 
A SOLID SILVER 
Same as above, $7, 
Specially adapted to the army. 
CHAS, P, NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann St., Nn, y, 


ARMS AND LEGS! 


Selpho’s Patent (established 24 years), 
These celebrated Substitutes for lost limbs can pe 


had ONLY OF 
o WM. SELPHO & SON, 561 Broadway, N. y, 


A Gold or Silver Watch, 


AND A GOLD CHAIN FREE, 


NEW STATIONERY PRIZE PACKETS 


For the Holidays. 
New and special inducements offered to Agents, 


Send for our new Circular. 
G,. 8. HASKINS & Co., 
36 Beekman Street, N, y, 








° 





ROMAN SCARFS 


NT BY M 
SE chy wiceall 


4,000 DOZ., PURE ROMAN SCARFS, 
Made from the Purest and Softest Silk. 

These are the 10st fashionable, elegant and eco. 
nomicsl Scarfs ever imported, as they are reversibl:; 
one Scarf is as good as two. 

They are much worn in Europe by both ladies and 





gentlemen. Can be worn with either pin or ring, 
The whole lot will be retailed at : 
WHOLESALE PRICES! 


$1.50 and $2 KACH, 
A single Scarf sent by mail on receipt of the above 
amount »» six cents for po: 
or} Pins 


Very fine Gold-Plated Scarf 
S. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. Y, 


At $1 50 each. 





ENAMELED WHITE, 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 


been worn in land for the last two years in pre- 
ference to any other collar, as they are readily cleaned 
in one minute with a 6 


'o men end Trovellers they are invaluavle. 
Price $1 each ; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of $1 15. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 
8. W. H. WARD, Sole Agent for U.5., 
887 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRENCH FLANNEL 


OVER SHIRTS. 


Thel st assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3 75 
each ; cut one yard Jong. 

A single shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cost. 
= po of postage must be inelosed —63 cents for 
eac ° 

Send the size of your neck. 

English Merino Undershirts and Drawers, 
$2, $2 25 and $2 50. 
Scotch Lambswool Undershirts and Drawers. 


AL80O 
FINE WHITE SHIRTS 
MADE TO MEASURE AT $24, $30, $36 and $42 
PER DOZEN. 











SELF-WEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices 

and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 

sent free everywhere. , 
The cash can be paid to express company on receipt 


“No. 387 Broadway, New York. 


Broker’s Stock 


OF UNREDEEMED GOODS for sale at $1 for each 
article, consisting of a variety of rich and valuable 
goods worth from 75 cents to $300 each. 
Agents wanted, Send 3 cents for a Circular. 


Address 
ANDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 


The Bowen Microscope 


Magnifying small objects 500 times. 

Mailed Free everywhere for 30 cents. 

FIVE OF DIFFERENT POWERS FOR ?!. 

Address F. B. BOWEN, 
Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


MUNN & COMPANY, 


Solicitors of American & Foreign Pat« mts, 
ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
| A TRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” * 
| Park Row, New York. a 
Pamphlets of information about patents FREF 

| Specimen copies of the paper FREE. 420-3 


—— 








o 











VINELAND. LANDS. 


e and thriving Settlement; mild and healthful 


Rich Soil—produces Large Crops, which 

per acre, payable within four 

now the most > omy place East or West, 
lace is out is unsw 

ion will be sent free, 


“Tt is one of the most extensive fertile tracts 
plessant farming, that we know of this side of the 


can now be seen s growing ; 

ears. Good business o ge—chureches, schools and good 
ed. Letters Par Papers 4 
sed, answered. 

"Address CHAS, K. LANDIS, Vineland P. O., 

From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: . 


in an almost level! 
Western prairies.” 


TO ALL WANTING FARMS! 


limate ; 30 miles south of Philadelphia, by railros4. 
20 and 50 Acre Tracts at from $15 to $7 
. The beauty. with which 
rts and giving full infor- 
land Co,, New Jersey: 


are settling and 


for 


dition 
position, and suitable con 46-300 
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